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FEMALE IMMIGRATION.

An important matter was ‘settled in connec-
tion with this very interesting question last’
week. The story baving gone forth, and been

< copied in sorue American papers, that immigrant
girls, on landing in Montreal, were system-

- atically degoyed into houses of ill-repute, the
‘President of §t. Patrick’s Society invited repre-
~_sentatives of the different national societies to a
‘conference, with & view of probing the report to
“the botiom. The statement was absurd, on
~"thé face of it, but in consideration of the im:
~migfant cause, which is yearly becoming the
“-chief hbpe of Capada, it was well to come at the
. whole truth. The conferencs lasted two days
* and all available imformation was gleaned. The
Chief of the City Police emphatically denied
that anything of that kind was either practised

" or practicable, and further declared that no sin-
‘gle case of that nature had ever come under his
observation.. The Chief of the Water Police
testified to the same purport,. his experience
being valuable because he attends the steamers
on their arrival in  port, ‘The Dominion Immi-
gration Agent read a report wherein he stated
that, in his thirteen years’ experience, he had
never heard of any case of decoy. Immigrant
. girls might go astray, bat that would be in the
~ nsual grades of the downward cause, not through
_any enfrapment on lavding. He also showed
"how immigrants were cared for ou their way from
Quebee or Halifax to Montreal, being attended
on the way by au migrant official, and met at
Muantreal by the agent himself or his assirtants:

" The Provineial Immigration Agent explained
* the machinery of his office, detailing the safe-
. guards by which immigrant females were sur-
“rounded. An. assistant meets them on landing
- at Levis, accompanies them all the way to this
"7 rity, mees to.their board and lodgings, if they

arrive at night, orleads them directly to the

“office, if they arrive by dey. . The derand for
‘female help is so great that ‘the majority of
girls and woinen are placed before nightfall, and
in ‘many cases the engagement is concluded
within ' the office itself. * Basing their convie-
tious on these reports, the Societies have re-
: wolved -to issue a statement to be - published far
vide, i 1."Earope -and -~ America, ’showiug

Jir care: s taken of female immi-

t-Cavada. The Socioties are

{ B puiiot dutym acting At_htvls._'.
“Atrocious’hs.are sugh stories, they will always
‘be believed in c8fafi Hbartars, especially when

mbellis ed by ‘the commentaries of a-hostile
press.  The  mischief: is -not always essy to re

it  to be hoped that we have heard
tholast of the preventoase, . . .

the good work .which they have thus begun.
They might co-operate regularly and eflicaciously
with : the Immigration Agents, ospecially in
regard to the very poor or the very young peo-
ple of their -own race, While the Government

) Oﬂic_inls are supposed to provide for the majority

of cases, there are instances in which a little
assistance from the National Societies would go
& great. way toward smioothing over ditficulties.
The importance of the cause of immigration
cannot well be overestimated for the building up
of our great North-West, and filling in the gaps

This is particularly the case with the Province
of Quebec which is an exceptional loser in that
respect, and which is hound to redouble its
efforts if it would maintain its present rate of
popalation.

"GOSSIP OF THE WEEK.

Tae death of General Chanzy is a severe loss
to France, especially as it comes so soon after
the demise of Gambetts. He was an able sol-
dier, and 2 man fit to rule. His chances for
the Presidency were good.

.
- 2

Mg. SexroxN, one of the Irish leaders, sounded
the key note the other day, in an address to his
constitnents, when he declared that the Na-
tional party would not desist until they achieved
the independence of Ireland.

-
.« -

Ir M. Senecal succeeds in laying down an-
other cable that shall furnish Canadians with
despatches of their own, he will be conferring a
boon on his fellow-countrymen. A Canadian
Press Association has long been one of our nost
serious wants.

-
- .

Tur Ontario Legisluture is geing on ia its
usual business-like way. Little oratory is ex-
pended and most of the work is done in com-
mittee. The Quebec Assembly meets next
week, and let us hope that it will follow this
good example.

-
v ®

" Tur. preparations for the Winter Carnival
are going on apace. The Jce Palace is already
tising from -its foundation in fair proportions
and all the committees are working with a will.
All depends on this year’s exhibition. If it
succeeds the Winter Carnival will become one
of our settled institntions. :
WF are pleased to find that the question of an
international park at Niagara Falls has been
revived, an influential meeting having been
held, a few days ago, at Niagara, to further the
prosecution of the plan. Tt is remarkable that
while Canadians have moved in the matter
from the first, the people of New York Stateare
keeping rather aloof. .
%

-
-

The Reform Convention at Toronto. has
proved an’ uneqaivocal ‘success.. The number
of delegates was enormous and the ntmost har-
mony prevailed. In spite of their crushing
defeat in the Federal elections, the Ontario
Liberals are in no wise disheartened and appear
determined to. achieve victory in the forth:
coming Provincial campaign. A

. »

IntporTaNT Correspondence! A workingman
lias written to Mr. Gladstone to say that he has
been * waiting twenty-five ‘years for a Liberal
victory st Liverpool. ~Mr.  Gladstone has ra-
plied to. the raid workman, that he is glad his
hopes of a Liberal victory at Liverpool have
been at last fulfilled ‘so successfully. ' This "has

that it has been ordered by:the Premier to be
given to the papers. L S

“Tux Little  Rideau liqrr@xf is unquestionably
the most atrocions orime _committed in Cgpgda
within the ‘memory ‘of the present generation.

‘A more stripling, without provocation, murders

four persons in ‘cold blood, eud wounds three

‘more; thus annihilating..a “whole family. . On
‘| being arrested, he coolly- confesses the crime
and makes light of.it, And.yet soma theerisfa

made by the exodus from our older Provinces.’

been considered matter of such pnblic interest’

audthe -pretext of moral insanity to save the
wreteh from the gallows, = - i
v : b e
GAMRETTA wasn great man, the only really
great outcome of the late. war and cala'clysm s0
far as France is concerned. . He had a grand or.
ganization and force of character.  He proved
later .on a powerful balance wheol. Unfor.
tunately, he'was brought up in a false school of
philosophy; and bungled the religious question.
He was not opposed, however, to religion, nor
to the national clergy. -~ His wmission: remnins
incomplete, but ‘he has left a school and his

memory will not perish. He was a splendid

patriot, and drew all his strength from his love
of country. 7The Germau papers mistake when
they state that ho was the impersonation of Le
Revanche ; and that this feeling will die with
him. * A renewa] of the war between Germany
and Frauce is as sure as fate, because it is n
question of continental supremacy and a change
of systems.

L)
. s

ANTHONY TROLLOVE, says the Home Jowrnal,
was a thorough Englishman of the John ball
type. He was rongh and ‘boisterous in manaer
and loud and emphatic in conversation, while
the sinaller graces of *‘society” were disdain-
fully ignored ; but no one was more genial and
frank and hospitable, while he had the gentlest
and the most generous of hearts. He was one
of the truest and most steadfast of frieads, a de-
lightful comrade, in happy hours and a kindly
consoler and supporter in sad ones, He was a
perfect gentlemen in every fibre ol his nature,
and those who knew him most intimately loved
him best. He will live loug in the affectionate
remembrance of {his frisnds ; but whether his
novels will live forever is questionable.” Many
as they are, the story is always in the main the
same. A is going to marry B, C is going to
marry D.  In the second volume, C feels an in.
clinstion for B, arnd A for D; in the third
volume, everything is arranged satisfactorily
and the partic carrée is left to the enjoyment of
mutual happiness. As a rule, he describes peo.
ple who are such bores that it would be difticult
to live long with them without com:mitting
suicide ; we are intercsted in them because they
are our contemporariés, and because we contrast
them advantageously with ourselves. - That
posterity, however, will take the same ‘inTerest
in them is doubtful. ‘

.
L

‘Txr. Rev. W. i, Tomlinson, rector of Shin.
field English, Romsey, writes, apropos of prayers
having being offered up for the repose of the
soul of the late Archbishop of Canterbury, to
several clergymen. According to the English
law it appears quite orthodox to pray for the
soul of the late Archbishop, or for the soul of
anyone else. In the case of Breeks v. Withers,
tried before the Dean of Arches in 1838, such
prayers were adjudged as lawful. lu a letter
from the late. Bishop of Winchester, contained
in the Isle of Wight. T'imes, of July 27, 1871,
written in reply to certain persons who felt ag-
greved at u prayer for ihg Ienn being - placed on
4 tombstone in Ryds Cemetery, the Bishop said :
¢ Nothing ‘which you ‘have urged aifects my
judgment that the Church of -Eogland bas no-
where disallowed tlie words | have permitted to
be employéd, and that their disallowanee would
bave beén, therefore, a breach of chatity. |
cauuot graut your concluding prayers, &c.” The
Hishop had previously quoted the law as shown
in the case of Breexs v. Withers. "In 1881 the
Buriat - Board at Ventnor refused. to' permit a
prayer for the dead to be placed on « tombstone
in the Protestant cemetéry, but the controversy
was put a stop to by the preseut Bishop of Win.
chester adjudging that “ May he -rest in peace”’

is 2 legitimate epitaph for a tombutone in a Pro-.

téstant churcliyard, Bishop Heber, in a lotter
contained -in ** Diaries of -2 Lady of -Quality,”
after showing that modern Protestants are about
the only people in the world who do not pray for

{ the dead, or who have omitted that act, adds :
41 have accordingly myself ‘been in'the habit,

for sume_years, of recommending, on some oc-
casions, my lost friends by name (why [riends
only ¥, ‘to. God's - goodness -ani - compassion

through His son, as what cdn do them no hiurm,
‘and may, and I hope will; be of service to them.”
‘There may be no harm in'the following prayers :
#='* Be'not ngry with us' for ceer.'’

Ul set up tho plea:of ¢ jrrosistible impulse’

» 4NK " /"l’nully
beat down Sntan under our feet.” - v

. SOCLAL GRACES AND TALK. -
ey LA DY WILDE,

Wowen, especially, must beware of originality.
There ia always a coalition of society against it,
for it ‘is the daring sell-assertion of the indi..
vidual over the many, and calls doivn implacable
revenge. - Unless therefore with their equals,
clever women should be vigilant to tone. down - -
their conversation to the regulation pattern.” It -
is always safer to begim with comnionplaces® .
they. are soothing wnd disnrm fear. ' Besides
woman of tact can color the commonplace with
o little emotional inteusity, and -then society
says they still are “‘very nice,”’ and they even
becone exceedingly popular. B

. As for insignificant people, they sh6u1§ only )

say what they are expected to say and never-

talk of themselves, their childien, servants,

domestic cares, or their ailments, excapt to the’
doctor, who is paid for listening, simply because
society does uot in the least care for the insigni.
ficant. If gossip is introduced it should be about
great meu, for they ‘belong to history, but the
snyings and doings of lesser people, ‘only concern
the parish.

What is called ‘* chaft™ is futal to all brilliant:
effort and debases every subject.

Playful huwonr isalwaya kindly and pleasant,
and like a golden fringe to the solemn draperies
of conventional life ; but the vulgar grotesque,
so bitterly denounced by Ruskin, ‘* whose only
weapon is malice, and whose only object is to
offend,” must never be permitted, or all dignity
and mutnal respect would "vanish from woeial
life. .

Clever men may assert boldly and demolish
ruthlessly with half-playful dogmatism and
half-earnest faith ; and they may bewilder, as-
tonish, and instruct, but at the same time dis-
arm the raucour of opposition by the light grace
of the skirmish, which claims only to be a tour-
nament, uot « battle. Women, oa the contrary,
do not talk for victory, but for insight. The
should not dwell on facts which are always dull
and heavy, but glide into generalizations which
are always brilliant and never very accurate, and.
thereforu suit the unfettered fancy of « woman,
while they open out wide new paths of thought
where the guidance of a clever man is indispen-
sable.

Tutellectusl women find their chiof interest in
bigh and lofty themes aird speculations, and in

rand and noble ideas; their true place und
1ome is in the infinite and the eternal.

‘Women of this nuture are recognized in society
by a Phidian heud, 8’ majesty of (Mywpian re-
pose, aud a low, penetrating voice that at once
attracts and enforees attention.

" The chatteridg, Yert, flippant woman, with «
sharp’manner, asilly laugh, avd u ready, mock-
ing retort, is iusufferable to a man of culture ;

hut a coquette, though vainund versatite, may -

still be charming, for she hay the wih to please,
which is the Grundbegrilf of woman's fascina.
tion, ‘ o
Then there are other women, that with many
high mental qualities, yet seem to take a strange
pleasurein making themselves disagresable, everr
to the man they love, by a hard, cynical, un-
womanly manner, unlovely caprices, mean sua-
picions,  harsh- judgments, and disdainful re-
turns for kindneas. : >

(old aud heartless natures ; that exert their
power principally to show how keenly they can
torture, and who, consequently, are as irritating
te s;naixive organizations as a sharp.cutting east
wind. oo : B

The “true. crown of womanhood is a loving,
trusting, ‘ believing, sympathetic womauly wo-
man. She is the angel of a mnan's destiny, ani
no man can destroy her intluence, for it is based
on the supreme beauty of that charm of manuer
which is the outward expression of the inwant
grace.  Such wemen radiate light and joy, and
bave the secret of perpetual youth. :

Society is the best teacher of manners, and
the best tonie for nerves ; and socicty shonli
e cultivated ot all times, with intervals of soli-
tode.  The intellect is a delicate-stringed instro-
ment that rasts if not played on, and it is by
the collision of mind with mind that we:learn
our own value, or the nced of progress, what we
nre and what we might-be. The gold is passed
through * the ussaying fire of competition and
comparisou and is brightened by the process.
_ Tt is. mouotony that kills, not excitement.
Dull people fail in the will to live, and so_ they
soon-lose their hold on-life. Excellent good wo--
men, who give up society and devote themaelveos
exclusively to home amd homely duties grow
old o soon.
piness,”” Balwer says ; aud Halzac aftirms, clear. -
ly and coolly, that if' @ womau persists in giving -
up society, she ought to expiats the sin by being -

‘sent to the country-for the rest of her life,- - _
-Domestic life should he made: beauntitul and = -
‘bappy, but it must be fed with mauy ‘streams: ::

like Parwdise, each perpetually bringing new
thoughts and- ideas, like golden sunds.  The
weary man, returning from the daily professional
treadmill, has aninstinctive desire for bright.. -
ness, softness, grace and charm aftor the dingy
surroundings of the day ; and he find them all

in-the radiance of a woman's love and converse

But the couverse miist be nourished by constant
intercourse with the -best minds and, the best. :
social- influences, new- books and new . people,
and the ever-changing phases of woolel; progres-
sion ;. or ‘it “will: degenerate ‘into - wail. ove

household cares and a chorus of complaints rising,

ap from the kitchen to the numery. i -

And it)is especially as hostens, when sha reigns

supremny ut her own table, thatn woman requires

¢ Notling ages like domestic ap. - 7
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most tact, experience and varied knowledge of
life and literature; Then it is her privilege to
lead and guide the conversation ; with swift
tact to turn the course if rocks are ahead—to
evade skilfully, encourage sweetly, repress grave-
ly. Anditis only 2 woman that can touch the
curb with so light a hand that she checks with-
out wounding. She allows no freezing ice to
form and obstruct the full, free sail of thought ;
but by kindliness and grace stimulates to exer-
tion all the latent mental powers that may he
around her.

Then every one looks happy ; and good talk
flows like wine from the golden chalice; the
mutual pleasure of giving and receiving, the
consciousness of heightened fascination, the
triumph of success, all combine to give radiance
to the countenance, intelligence to the eyes and
eloquence to the lips. Thought flashes like light
from the facets of & well-cut gem ; while anima.
tion and the swift changes of ever-varying ex-
pression make all faces interesting, and some
beautiful, There is heat or vehemence in dis-
cuseion, for manner is g wall of - defence against
aggressive self-assertion ; and the presence of
a high-bred woman insures decorum and refine-
ment.

By dignity, grace and tact she claims and re-
ceives her queenly right to the homage of cour-
teous deference and purity of conversation ; and
the supreme social sovereignty of woman is
never more evidenced than when she touches
into harmony all the diverse and conflicting
elements of social intercourse. At such times,
when all the rich spiritual splendors of intellect
are mauifested, there is no need of any adven-
titious aid from other sources of enjoyment.
There is talk far above singing, and the soft rip-
ple of Ionic mirth struck from the converse of
related sounls is a music worthy of a symposium
of the gnds.

IWHAT 1S ARISTOCRACY !
(BY Frr4xo0onLe IN AMERICA.)

Y A-as, I heartily wish that people wouldn’t
bothah me about such things; but they will
persist in coming wound to my wesidence at all
sorts of hours to obtain my ide-ahs as to what
weal arwistocwacey is, and if such a thing weally
exists in aw Amerwica. Theydo this, although
1 have wepeatedly told them that they are
egwegious donkeys to werwy themselves about
such mattahs. -

“It's verwy poor taste,”” T observed to a rich
young suob, the othah day, who was dwessed in
a tightly-fitting fwock coat and wore an ex-
twemely stiff collar all the way arwound the cir-
cumfewence of his thwoat; ““in your Wepub-
lican countwy, what the aw deuce does it mat-
tah whethah your ancestahs came he-ah two
hundwed ye-ahs ago. or 2 me-ah generwation
back 7 In neithah instance could they have
had a gweat deal of money or wespectability, or
they would nevah have left Kurwope.

Aw,"” said this widienlous fellaw, as he
wested his pointed-toe boots on an easy chai-ah
at his vulgahly pwetentious elub: ‘“you're
quite wong, Mr. Fitznoodle—quite wong. My
uweat-gwandfather was a Knickerbocker and a
judge.”

** Ya-as,”” I weplied : “but in those days any
fellaw who could aw wead and witéy and did not
make a pwactice of getting dwunk, conld be a
jndge. It'was notan honah, because there
was no population, and no  pwoperty to steal.”’

v ““Dut, Mr. Fitznoodle, yon don’t mean to
say that I am not vastly superwi-ah to the cads
vwho are now. engaged in shop keeping, car
dwiving and otah disweputable occupations?
Hang it, ye know, I'm a gentleman, because
I've a wegulah income and am not obliged 1o
earn my living,"’

My zood fellaw,” 1 weplied, *“you areuno
bettah than the cads you wefer to, who, by-the-
way, are not cads at all'; but you are making un
awiul ass of yoursell in pwetending to be
gweatah than your neighbah, and the soonal
you get your aw bwain wid of such atwocious
nonsense the maw desirewable it will be faw
‘you. You are not beitah, and ought not to be
in Amerwica, than you-ah gwoom or coachmau
or butchah boy, except perwhaps in education.
There cahn't, de-ah boy, be any such thing as
pwide of birth he-ah.”

““ But don’t ye know, Mr, Fitznoodle, that,
in Baltimore, arwistocwacy has beeu delined at
last, and that it is be banded togethah undah
the name of the Arwyan Ordah of Amerwica,
and diwected by a pwovost generwal ?  Descen-
dants of generwals, colonial governahs, signahs
of the Declarwation of Independence and wesi-
dent Eurwopean nobility.”

It you are going to talk any niaw such wub-
bish as this,” 1 angwily weplied, ** L must
weally dwop - you ah ~acquaintance. You are
verwy fah wemoved from noble blood. Your
ancestahs pwobably came ovah in the steerwage,
aud cultivated vegetable pwoductions in mar-
ket gardens, and you can see any numbah of
their pwototypes at the pwesent time. If not,
they were inferwi-ah twadesmen or laborwahs,
and, I am sorry to say, you and your female
welatives show that “you have this common
blood in your veins by talking in such an idiotic
maunah. - There is nobody in aw New York
soviety who can be considahed “urwistoewatic.
All are descended {wom people equivalent to the
emigwants daily arwiving from Gweat Bwitain,
and you appe-ah, my young fwiend, to come
fwom even a lowah gwade than what I have
descwibed."’

The fellaw, who befaw was always . wegaling

verwy wed in the face, and now takes the
twouble to avoid me. It's a gweat welief, and
I wejoice at it ; but what a horwid piece of jm-
pertinence and pwesumptuous vulgarwism on

his part ! I weally was obliged to snub him
aw.

COUNOD ON MIISIC.

MUSIC NOW TOO COMPLEX —THE NEXT MANSTER
TO BE AS SIMPLE AS MOZART OR ROSSINI,

Gounod, in a late interview in Loudon, said,
among other things :
‘o my mind the intellectual tendency of
the art of music is greater than the sentimental
to-day, but the great fault of music now is that
it is complex and not simple. Masters are too
apt tostudy the eftfects of a hautboy, of a violin,
of a flute— questions of detail—and to disregard
the great value of the tout ensemble—the expres-
sion, in its completeuess, of an idea. It was
not always so. Rossini and Mozart, for ex-
ample, were Loth sublimely simple. All the
greatest things are alwayssimple. Rossinicom-
posed divinely from divineinspiration. Itisas
though God had ordered him to sing, and he
sang—naturally, easily, and spontancously. 1t
was his nature, and there was no elfect. TIhe
same was true of Mozart.”
“What is your opinion of the art of music
now ¥ inquired the interviewer.
““ Like everything else, it is in a transitory
stage. It is not wholly sentimontal or wholly
practical. When the two are wedded together
it will be sublime and the fact of our being in
this transitory state gives me confidence. There
is strength in weakness, and where there is op-
position to truth, truth wounld be the loser; we
gain the strength and experience by combat and
failure ; and it is always after a transitory and
hesitating stage like the present that the grand-
est epoch comes when ideality and reality go
hand in hand, when faith and reason are one.
The time will come, rely upon it, although per-
haps neither you nor I will see it. It is the
natural evolution of all things, and the history
of human thought is as the physical history of
this planet. As years and centuries roll on we
shall see things cleaver, until at length faith
and reason will be as one, and things which we
now counsider supernatural will be natural.
Music isenly one phase of thoughs, and in con-
sidering its present condition and its future, I
cannot separate it from other forms of thought.
They all have the same history, and will even-
tually meet with the same full compieteness and
perfect power.”
““ But what will be the result of this present
complex condition of the theory of music in
Karope
“Why, naturally from. this complexity will
spring simplicity. ‘T'he next great master will
be as simple as Mozart- or Ros$ini. He will
come as a giant and break all, but with the
fragments of what lie has broken ha will erect
a splendid temple—Power ; powerful, because it
is truth, and simple, because it is true and
powertul, As it is with the history of any art,
so it is with the history of nations. Germany
has been for years the head, the reason, the in-
telligence ; and I'rance, the heart, the senti-
ment. The day will come when they will un-
derstand each other, and be asone.”

““ How long did it take you to write ¢ Faust ¥
was asked. i

¢ About two years and a hall ; but then [ was
interrupted. I wrote ¢ Le Médicin Malgré Lui’
in the middle of * Faust.” TPeople did not un-
derstand that kind of music—the simple. 1 ex.
pressed the Freust and Maryuerite of Goethe as |
understood them.” )

¢ Ilave you ever heard Spohr's ¢ Faust 7 in-
quired the correspondent.

“ Yearsago ; but 1 do not recollectit. Ilam
glad 1 di*l not know 1tywell at the time 1 com-
posed miue, for it might have modilied my con-
ception of the subject.”

After a pause M. Gounod broke ont : *“ 1 envy
men who have time to express their thoughts by
oratory or by writing. 'I'hese men are the real
apostles. 1 amnothing but a poor musician,
and the theatre absorbs all my * time, 1 envy
wen who canzdivectly appeal to the thoughts
of their feilow-men by their penor by their
voice.” ’

*“But  surely music is an expression of
thought ¥’
“ Yes, of course ; but not sodirect. 1 do not

complain, for everything has its use, but’'l envy
men who are free, nnd who have time 1o use
their taculties as they please. Had 1 my life
over again, I should not be a musicun; I
should devote my faculties to literature und
philosophy.”

LCHUES FROM LONDON.
Loxpox, Dec. 28.

Trire is o ramor that o title will be bestowed
on Mrs, Gladstune.

Tiw Princess Dolgorouki and suite are ex-
pected next week at Nice for the season.

It is said that one of the vacant Ctarters will
Ve olfered to the Duke of Leinster.

I'r iy said thxit, for obvious reasons, there will

me with accounts of his illustwious lineage, got

Stk Turovore Manriy is said to be engaged
on a new and elaborate life of Lord Lyndhurst,
the materials for which will be supplied by Lady
Lyndhurst.

ARRANGEMENTs are being made to celehrate
the Parliamentary jubilee of Sir Harry Verney,
the Liberal member for Buckingham, who was
first elected for that borough fifty years ago.

Tiene has been @ scheme preparing for some
time past to crect new oflices for the Admiralty
and the War Oftice. It is possible that the
buildings will be commenced early next year.

A “aerenaxt” imported into Austiralia some
thousands of primroses in small pots, snd sold’
them at very high prices, as home remiuniscences.
The English primrose and real lnglish earth
were a bit of the old country !

Ar the half-yearly meeting of the Goat So-
ciety it transpired that the Duke of Wellington
was a great breeder of goats, and that his two
choice animals were called Billy Gladstoue and
Billy Doux. The contrast in tempers had given
rise to their names.

T virtues of plum-pudding being one of the
scientific topics just now under discussion, it
may not be out of place to mention that plum-
pudding has, time out of mind, made its appear-
ance at Christmus on the Royal dinner-table in
the shape of a soup.

Tur Old English Fair has penetrated to Aber-
deen. The good peoplo of that city are goingto
descend from their lofty intellectual n%titude,
and go in for larking on Thursday next, [t is
for the good of a chureh, be it understood.

Ix a very high quarter it is felt that the new
Archbishop should incline to view with favor
the highly important and necessary measure
which has recoived the support of the Royal
Dukes for legalizing marriage with a deceased
wife’s sister,

Tuereis a desire to light all the cathedrals
and large churches by electricity ; as that would
lessen danger from fire it is most desirable.
Canterbury was about to set the good example,
but has failed in deing so from want of funds,

Me. Gravstoxk has taken to reading the les-
sons at Hawarden Church on Sundays. 1t is not
on account of any want of clerical strength to
conduet the duties, but becanse, as the gay pre-
mier says, time hangs heavily on his hands when
he is not occupied.

Tigre has been one Welsh fancy fair in Lon-
don ; its success has ensured the experviment of
a second., ‘The picturesque costumes of the
ladies was the attraction. Why not have a
divided dress fair ?

I'r was some time since stated that Barnum
would open the Alexandva Palaco next vear. His
secretary has been hoveringabou for some time,
and it now appears that the arrangement has
been concluded.

A Mrexiciran Reform Club of London'is to be
formed. The principles of the new club will be
opposition to needless overthrow of existing in-
stitutions, retaining that which is sound and
good, and reforming that which reguires improve-
ment. I( this is no healthy principle, what is?

Tuw new lord, Lord Wolseley, has not been
supplied with arms from the usual depit whence
soldiers receive material of war, but has manu-
factured his own arms. ' His supporters are a
toorkha and a Gordon Highlander, signifying
that e owes them much. He might have added
a peu.

As a proof of the increasing interest in the
temperance cause, it may be mentioned that the
blue ribbon is now worn by the Duchess of
Sutherland, " Dichess of Westminster, lady
Mount-Temple, Countess Brownlow, Countess of
lillesmere, and the Hon. Mres. Howard. Mr.
Gieorge Howard, M.P., has also donned the
badge.

Tus Art Union of London issues this year a
most acceptable engraving 3 it is a-copy ol Bur-
gess's *¢ Stolen by Gipsies,'’ the memory of which
all will have treasured who have seen'it, for it
was most interesting in subject and beautifully
painted. The engraving has beon prepured by
Messrs, Lumb Stocks, R.A., and C. Jeeus.

DiaMoxD pig brooches, supposed to bring the
owner good luck, are among the newest things
for Christimas and New Year's presents, and cer-
tainly nothing can be qaieter “or prettior. - 1{ a
huge brooch is required a stye might be added
with excellent eflect. :

A yousa Ameriean fashionable having received
by mistuke in. his washing an articte of attire
which belonged to Mrs. Langtry took the:liberty
of wearing it'as a ruflled shirt. He explained
the circumstance to hiz club friends, and the

be ne drawing-room at Dublin Castle next year.

TRAMWAYS are being resisted in the north of
Loudon, and petitions ngaiust the invasion of
that suburb have been numerously and iniluon-
tially signed.  Tramways seem to agreo with the
wants of foreigners much more than with those
of English people. We care more for our horses
aud carringes, and our driving is better. Tram-
ways mar the efforts of the bost coachinan, and
are ruinous to vehicles and horsus.

Lorp Lyrrox is hard at work on a biography
of his father. 1t is a formidable undertaking,
for the number of volumes is indefinite. Threo
of thom will be published in the spring. A
feature of great interest will be an uuto{»iogrnphy
of the novelist up to tho age of twenty-two, and
there will be o great quantity of correspondence,
together with hitherto unpublished compositions
of tho late Karl. Bulwer Lytton is ono of the
greatest figures in the annals of fiction, and his
undoubted gifts, his remarkable versatility, and
his associntions as & politician, as well as a
writer, with the most distinguished porsonage:
of hig time must make his biography very cn-
tertaining reading.

LoxvoxEers are about to muake acquuintance
with electricity as a motive power without the
necossity of visiting the Crystal Palace. Great
preparations ave being made at the Agrienltural
Hall fora World's ¥air, to be held from to-dny
well into the new yoar, one grest attraction of
which will be an electric railway. The fair will
not, however, entirely depend upou scientific
amusements for attraction. There aro to be a
Richardson’s show, an imposing menagorie, a
skating rink, a glass exhibition, optical illusions,
a dog and monkey circus, » variety exhibition,
aud a marionetto theatre, with accessories in the
way of shooting saloouns, swings, Christmas trees,
and music thrown in.  As thore are to bo no ex-
tra fees, it must be admitted that the sixpenny
entrance payment will cover a multitude of
smusgements,

MISCELLANY,

Six cateras wers recently usedin photograph-
inga wreck' blown up by United States en-
gineers, the views being about a secoud apart,
and being taken instantaneously. A photo-
graph taken one-tenth of a secoud after the ox-
plosion showed the vessel broken and a column
of water seventy feet high; a second photo-
graph, 1.5 seconds after, showed a column of
water 160 feet high ; a third photograph, taken
2.3 geconds after, showed the column at its full
height of 180 feet, while fragments of wreckage
were in the air, but none had fallen to disturb
the surfce of the water ; a fourth picture, taken
3.3 sccouds after, showed the columu falling
and the surface of the water disturbed ; while a
fifth photograph, 4.3 seconds after, showed that
all was over.

Tie South Kensington Museum has been en-
riched by & magnificent bequest, comprising
pictures, sculptures, porcelain, furniture, trin-
kets, and miniatares, produced during the
reigns of Louis X1V, The sale of similar: ob- -
Jjects in the Hamiiton collection, aund the prices
realised for them may have given rise to an im-
pression that an age couspicuous for “uncurbed
extravagance was dawning upon London. ~The
sums, however, which were paid for Freuch
works ofart at the - Hamilton sale were . fre-
quently no higher than the original prices for
une objects when now. There was little increase
on account ol the ago of the objects or the de-
cease of the workmen who made them. Iun the
tace of such considorations, £300,000 may pro-
bably be fairly named as an approximate value
of the Jones Beqguest, which is arranged at - the
South Konsington Museum, and is now open to
the public. '

NEWS OF THE WEEK,

M, Guapsroxy is indisposed.

A Ministerial crisis has occurred in Spain.
'he Ministry has resigned. :

Dr. Lyvox Praveain has resig
the Imperial House of Comuons,

A viongxt shock of carthquake was felt in
Northern Qhio on Saturday morning.

Pouk, the defaulling Tennessee Stuto 'I'rea-
surer, has been arrested at San Antonio, Texus.

Gadprrra's {uneral took place at Paris on
Saturday. Over 300,000 took part in the cere-
mounics. RN

Tue steamship Cily of Brussels sank: last
Saturday ofl’ Liverpool. ‘Ten persons, including
two passongers, were drowned, o o

A serovs allray oceurred in - Alexandrin be:
tween LFuropean gud lgyptian policomen, one
Albanian being killed and several others wound.
ed' L B .

ned his seal in

A molle proscqui has been entered at. New
York in:the ense of : Hlanford, the cenductor,
held for manslaughter in the Spuyten ‘Duyvel
collision. ‘ 7
. Mun.- Sexrox, M.P., speaking at Slige, on:.. -
Saturday, declared the policy of the Irish party
was to enrry ou an agitation for the indspendence
of Ireland. . : )

ANQLAND and' Portugal aro reported Lo have -
signed an agreement, by which the former, in
raturn for the cession of Wydah, on the West:

dear boys have all ‘gone in for the *¢ Langtry
ruffle.””’ : L :

Coast of . Africa, will support the claima of Pore
tugal to the Congo River territory.
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* Hang it up.”

RELATIVE MERITS OF DIFFERENT BARBERS.

AFRICAN—OBLIGING.
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ABOUT JOHN.

Dourest Boo, you would heur
About John?
Poople tell mo that Capid is blind ;
In somo eases, no doubt ; but you'll find—
So [ think—that mine’s an oxception:
Lnever cxirccled porfection
n John,

He's stalwart and tall,
as blue cyes, )
Auburn hair, and an all but Greok nose
A mouth mtflcr—wull, I suppose .
You would say rather lurge.  To my mind
A lurge mouth’s not unplonsing, combined
With blue eyes.

As to temperament—well,

?luust sy .
That he’s choleric, dear = hot nnd glowing—
Has tropical methods of showing
1ie feolings, ‘That’s nothing, of conrse:
1 like energy, fire and force,

Tmust say.

Has ho talent? you'll ask.
Ttis leun
Ho could write, tor ho tatks very well.
Will be—so I faney-—n swell
At the Bar; for he'sstendy though slow:
And that worle is far hetter than show
Is quite plain.

[ should like you to know
My dear John ; X .
T feel sure you would guite think with me
That o betfer man nover could be;
Not perfection, of course—I"m not blind :
[ never expeeted to find
That in John, D
DAE.

A ROMANCE IN REAL LITE.

BY THE LATE E. ¢ GRENVILLE MURRAY,

Ox¥ afternoon, some years ago, | was walk-
ing nloug n narrow old road which leads from
Le Crotay, = fishing village in Picardy, to the
town of St. Valéry-sur-Somme. "It was in the
month of February, and one of those luckless
days on which cold, wind and rain all seemed
banded in league against the comfort of man-
kind : the sky, dull and lowering, presented to
the eye nothing but 2 bleak, cheerless dese.rt of
gray, relieved only by troops of dark, iuky
clouds, which would at momeats, as though
flying the fury of a raging storm, roll pell-mell
through the air like an army in rout, pouring
down at the same time through the thick, black
fog that covered land and sea like a pall a deluge
of cold, heavy water, which occasional blasts of
# violent north-west wind would lash into
whistling, pelting and drenching gusts, 1t was
wreiched weather ; and how I came to be out in
it I am sure | forget; but perhaps it was that
the morning had Deen « bright one, and that,
beguiled by the clear winter sun, which threw
its will-o'-the-wisp rays on my table like gold-
edged invitalion cards to be stirring, I had set
vut joyously in hopes of a good bracing walk on
the hard, frost-dried roads, which, seen from
my windows, gleamed smooth and glistening as
white marble, or, again, in expectation of a gay
stroll through the crisp, clean snow which
draped the fields with its downy folds and re.
flected the morning light in opal tints like the
glossy satin of a wediing-dress. '

jut in any case, and whatever may®have been
my reasons for so doing, certain it is that about
noon I had ventured out ; and equally so that
gome two howrs after [ had good reasons to re-
gret my presumption, for at three, having
already wandered far from home, I fonud myself
tramping on the road I hava named, wearily
plodding my way through a slough of thawing
snow, leeth- chattering, oyes watering, and
fingers numbed, whilst 2 wind fit to dethrone all
the weathercocks in Christendoin was ploughing
up the earth in showers of mud around me,
blowiug my hat olf my liead and howling in my
ears like n mmniac who has brokeu his chains
and got loose.

I groaned pitifully amidst all this: in the
first place, becnuse I had no umbrella ; and in
the second, because [ had no companion to be
drenched through with wo; for it is a curious
fact, and ono aptly illustrative of the happy
way in which man is constituted, that, whereas
1 should most certainly have scrupled to ask a
dog out on such a day, yet | should have felt
the most pleasurable relief in' seeing a fellow-
being soaked like a towel in my company. The
fact is, man is a sociable animal, and, loving to
share his emotions with his neighbours, steps
into & puddle with alighter heart when a bosom
friend is being wetted to the skin by his side.

Lacking o partner, however, . trudged -on
slone, plish-plagh-plosh, " through the clayey
sludge, cold, dripping. and misorable, stopping
occasionally to turn my buck to the wind, or to
tie up - wayward .shoestring; -and pondering
dolefully in my mind that 1 had *full two hours
to go, not only before reaching howe, but, per~
haps, before finding a sheltor of uny kind. [
think I'must have been walking thus three-
sjuarters of un hour when 1 suddenly beard the
music of two pairs of hobuoailed  boots splashing
in the dirt behind .me, and. forming between
thom a:symphouny, the charms of which those
only who have been in the same predicament as
| can appreciate.. ¢ Thunk the Fates I"* [ wur.
mured, and stopped to _allow the comers (o
reach me, noting with a grim smile " that they
were covered with'mud from top to toe, and as
damp 48 a couple of Malvern hydropaths,
I'heir. -plight - was every "whit as pitiable "as

“mine.; and, although the rain had - not abated
it+ flow, or the wind 'its strength, yet I almost
telt ag though /it had  grown fine again. - Cor.

roborative proof of the sociability of the human
race,

Tho two men, who were stepping along along
the road in my direction, and {econclh.ng me
by their crestfallen demeanour with the inclem.
encies of the season, were peasants. The one
was an_old man, grey-haired, stooping, and ap-
parently sixty years of ago ; the other, his son,
as | afterwards found out, was a mere youth of,
at the most, twenty. They were strikingly
alike in physiognomy, notwithstanding the dit-
ference in their years, but neither had anything
at all remarkablo either in his looks or general
appearance ; both were small, clumsily-linbed,
somewhat simple-faced, rather ugly; avd, on
the whole, they were a very commonplace,
every-day-to-be.seen pair of countrymen. .

Both mechanically raised their rusty beaver
Lats as they approachied me ; but after wishing
me a short * Good-evening” continued, much
to my surprise and no less to mydisappoint-
ment, to walk on without taking the slightest
notice of me, or, indeed, seeming to remember
that I existed ; and this, although I stepped
by their side and tried to kecp pace with
them. .

“'This is poor weather,” I obsorved, in hopes
of starting a conversation with my fellow.way-
farers.

“ Yes, gir,” was the curt reply, and both re-
lapsed again into silence, receiving in mono-
syllables, or with simple shrugs of the shoulders,
every attempt of mine—and I made many—to
rencw an intercourse.

As such uncivil taciturnity is very rare
amgongst Frenchmen, 1 began to examine wy
companions with more attention than I had
hitherto done, in order to discover, if I could,
some clue to their strange behaviour, I scanned
them curiously, and, it was then T noticed for
the first time that their faces wore a look of the
most profound dejection—so profound, indeed,
that I wondered how it was that I had not ob-
served it at once upon seeing them. Their
features were pale and drawn; their eyes,
rimmed with black, were cast moodily on the
ground, and their heads, hanging heavily upon
their chests, had seemingly a weighty load of
sorrow to press them down.

Besides this, their gait was uneven, unde-
cided, I might almost say spasmodical ; they
did not keep step, although close side by side,
for now one and now the other, as though
goaded by a troublesome thought which he
wished to avoid, would of a sndden quicken his
pace and break into a hasty, feverish walk, or,
countrarily, as though held back by the chain of
some unhappy reilection, lag in his stride and
draw his hand across his brow with a gesture of
pain.

Fach seemed so wrapped in the gloom of his
own musings as to be unconscious of all around
him, and I began to feel augry with myself for
having intruded upon the privacy of this griel
with my idle and silly chattering. A feeling of
remorse, too, sprang up in me as [ remembered
that for a moment I had accused these poor
people of churlishness, and set down' the sen-
sitiveness of their sorrow to a sulky rudeness,
There must be something very revolting to the
feeling of our better naturein the sense of an
injustice done even in thought, for I declare I
feit for a minate as if I ought to confess my
ideas to my coutpruions, and beg their pardon
for having wronged them, though only in mind.
** Who knows,”” 1 muttered, ** what efforts it
may have cost them  to answer me with the
composure they did ? and I am’ sure that I my-
self, under similar circumstances, ‘should have
suffered with the same forbearance the company
of a stranger, whose presence must have becn
both irksome and galling ¥’

Once it seemed to me that the two turued to
gaze earnestly into each other’s eyes, and then
to clasp their hands in a quick nervous grasp,
as though each hoped, by so doing, to take from
the other a part of the sorrow they appeared to
share in common. Neither spoke, however,
but the mute sympathetic touch was, donbtless,
more eloquent than words. Once ‘again both
stopped, at once and together, as if their minds,
acting in unison and following the sawe s.rair,
had arrived simunltancously at a point where
rest and . relief were —ueeded. The old mau
placed his- hand upon . the boy's shoulder.
“ Courage, Henri " he said, and hastily walked
on. :

Tears rose to my eyes, but how or why I can
scarcely tell, unless it be indeed that grief:is
contagious, and that the angel who hovers over
those who mourn cannot bear to see a heart.in-
different ; yes, tears started to. my eyes, and
pity with them, The features of the two
peasants bocame transformed for me ; they were
no longer ugly and uninteresting ; how counld
they be so, brightened by the halo with which
sympathy crowned themn ? S

‘“ Have you far to go, sir 1" suddenly asked
the old man, breaking 'in abruptly wpon the
course of my reflections,

‘“ About a league,”’ I avswered.

. He made 1o reply, and we walked on again in
silence, the rain continuing meanwhile to pour
down in torrents, and the wind lashing itsell by
degrees into the fury of a hurricave,

After a fow minutes we reached a spot where
the road branched off - in two -directions ;. my
path lny to the right. - The wayfurers paused os
though to tuke the left ; both louked to me.

““'T'his is no weather for such “as you, sir,to
be out in,” said the elder considerately, but in
the shy, hesitating tons usual to the poor when
addressing those whoin they faney their betters.
““1f you go a league more in the plight in which

you are, you will he in a'sad state’ hefore rea: h-

ing home ; and he pointed significantly to my
clothes, every stitch of which was dripping with
mud and water.

“*Yeg, indced,” I replied, **but what is to
done ¥’ '

¢ Why, sir,” he answored, * two huudred
yards or so from this I'vo a cottage, aund, if
nothing else, I can at least offer you a fire to dry
yourself at.”

Certainly I was in good need of a shelter, for
{ was tired as well as cold and wet ; but still [
am sure that I should have refused this invita.
tion from the fear that it had been made out of
mere courtesy, and that my acceptance of it
might, in fact, be unwelcome. A few words
spoken by the younger man convinced me, how-
ever, of the contrary.

“Yes, sir,” said he, *“come ;'' and he added,
in a low voice to the other, ‘“it will do wmother
good to have a visitor to divert her this even-
ing. She will fret less.”

‘¢ Thank you, then,” I assented, moved now
by a feeling of painful curiosity ; and we all
three marched on.

A few minutes’' walk brought us in sight of a
small one.storied cottage, built with flint-
stones, and standing isolated near u tilled field
of about two acres ; belore it stood a small kit-
chen-garden, and at one end of it an open shed
half-tilled with fireivood. A thin wreath of blue
smoke curling through its single chimney gave
to the house, thanks to the desolate appearance
of all the country around, an -attractive look
which on a finer day it might not have pos-
sessed.

““That’s my home,” exclaimed the old man,
but as we approached it I noticed that both he
and Henri slackened their pace and seemed to
dread advancing: at last both stopped and
began to whisper. They were evidently much
moved, and the fear that I might be in their
way occurring to me again, I told them of it,
and expressed a hope that I was not intruding.

¢ No, no, sir,” cried they together, turning
their poor sorrow-thinned faces toward me, as
thougli they had interpreted my words as a re-
proach. "“XNo, no, sir, we are very glad to see
you;” and they led the way to their cottage
door. Here, however, they paused again, and
looked dismally at me. Theiremotion, toolong
pent up, was mastering them.  *“ Tlie fact is,
sir,” said the old man, trying, but in vain, te
smile, as hesaw my eyes fixed upon him—* The
fact is, sir, we have not been quite hap—py,
to—day—sir ;'’ and he looked at me apologeti-
cally, as though his grief had been a fault to
him, whilst two big tears, for a time kept in by
an effort, rolled stealthily down his checks.

J am but a poor, comforter even atv the best of
moments, but in this instance, not knowing
upon what chord to touch, my speaking. could
be of very little avail, nevertheless, I hazarded
a few consolatory words, such as we always have
at hand to exhort suilerers to bear their ills with
patience and look beyond the cloud surround-
ing them to hopes of better things; but I am
afraid all T said was very meaningless, for the
aflliction of which I had been the witness, with-
out knowing its cause, having in a mauner im-

pregnated my own heart, I was too much in-

need of comfort myself to be able to impart any
to others, The two men thanked me, however,
artlessly, naively, and seemed about to initiate
me into the secret of their distress, when the
cottage door by which we were standing opened,
and a woman with an anxious, inquiring ex-
pression on her face came out to meet us., She
was old, being perhaps fifty-five years of age,
but Time. had dealt less harshly with her
features than Grief, and the wrinkles which fur-
rowed her cheeks and contracted her forehead
into thin, shrivelled folds showed less the foot-

priots of departed seasons than the marks of

that hard iron - hand of Sorrow whose least
touches sear more surely. than fire, Her hair
was white a§ spun-glass, and neatly confined
under one of those high Norman caps of which
the long starched frills, encireling the face, lend
a cold, severe expression to the wearer: her
gait was stoopiug, her steps ficble, and her
her whole appearance denoted lassitude and
weakness, She was, as [ guessed, the wife of
the elder and the mother of the younger of my
companions ; and the glance she threw ut these
when she saw them told as plainly as the lan-
guage of a wife's and mother’s eyes can “tell
what a'large and willing share she claimed of
all their trials. - As she appeared ‘her husbaud
hastily turned his face from her to dry his tears

‘and to assume with a loviug, simple hypoerisy a

cheerful countenance, . with . which he  fondly
hoped to-hide the trouble of his heart, ¢ Made-
leine,” hosaid in a voice  which, poor mau ! he
meant to be gay—¢¢ Madeleine, I bring you a
stranger very cold, very wet, and, I’ve no doubt,
very hungry. . You must try to—" but  here he
stopped short , his wife’s eyes were fixed upon
him with a look of guiet reproach.

¢ I'rangois,” she asked in a low, slightly tre-
mulous toug, *‘ you have some news to give
me 2" and at the same time she glanced from
him to her son. - A moment’s silence followed,
Henri and his father ‘exchauvged a timid look;
but before 'either had spoken the wife had
thrown licrsell into her husband’s arwms ; what
need had <he jor an answer—she, who for years
had been used to read every thought, every wish,
every feeling of those she loved, long ere they
gave expression to them 7 .

[ shall never forget thut scenec—father, mother
and son clapsed in each other's embrace, and
giving free course to their grief in tears of which
each tried to stop:the flow from tho other's eyes,
forgetful of the bitter strearn which ran from his |

cawn s each striving to find in his heart & wonl

of comfort for the other, and cach secking in
vain a like word for himself.

““ We must hope,” faltered the old man.

“Yes, mother,” echoed Henri, ‘‘ we must
hope.” :

Ay, my poor hoy,” said Madeleine, ‘‘ hope,
hope !—in God {" and she pointed upward.

"This was the story of the poor family, Frangois
Derblay was a peasant, born and brought in
Picardy, and.the son of poor parents, who, at
dying, had left him little to add to what Na-
ture had given him—a pair of strong arms aud
a sound, honest mind. With this fortune
Frangois had began early to till the fields,” and
by the age of twenty-tive had laid by a little
store suflicient to marry on. His choice had
been happy, and Madeleine, although poor and
untaught, had been a good and . loving wife to
him. By her thrift and his own hard work his
little store quickly increased, and within a few
years Derblay reached the goal to which all poor
Frenchmen so ardently aspire—-the position of
a Jandowner. Ie had bought himself a few
acres of gronnd, and their produce was sufficient
not only to feed his family, but also to enable
him to lay by each yeara little sum wherewith
to enlarge his property. For some time, pros-
perous in all his undertakings, he was really
happy, and at the age of forty could reasonably
look forward to passing a quiet, comfortable old
age ; but, as so often occurs in life, at the very
momeut when the man deemed himself most
secure in his ease, misfortunes began to rain
upon him. Dazzled by the accounts of some
successful ventures made by neighbours, Der-
blay began to dream of doubling his capital by
speculation, and aceordingly invested the two
or three thousand franes of his savings in
shares which were to bring him fifteen per cent.,
but which ultimately left him without a six.
pence. To make matters worse, his land was
bought Ly a railway company, and this sale, by
placing in his hands a round sum of ready
money, prompted him with the delusive hope of
regaining his losses ; he speculated again, and
this time as unhappily as the first, swamping all
his funds in some worthless enterprise, which
on the strength of bis prospectus he - had be-
lieved “‘safe as the Bank of France.” ~To fill
the cup of his serrows to the brim, four of his
five children were carried off’ by illness, the only
one spared being Henri, the youngest. At
forvy-eight, Frangois and his wife but five years
younger than himself, were thus obliged to begin
life again, poorer than at first, for they had no
longer youth, s when they married. They were
not disheartened, however : they had their boy
to live for, and set to work so bravely that after
ten years' struggle they found themselves own.
ers of the cottage and field I have described.-
Still, they were not-happy, for a painful antici-
pation was constantly dwelling on their minds
and souring every moment of -their existence.
Henri, their only boy, had reached his tweatieth
year, and the time had come when he must
 draw lor the comscription ;” that is, stake
upon the chances of a lottery-ticket the seven
best years of his own life and all the happiness
of theirs. This thought it was whieh, like =
heavy storm-cloud, was day’ and night hanging
over their peace, and throwing them into a
tremor of doubt  and sickening -anxiety that
made them watch the flight of each hour which
brought them nearer to the minute they dreaded
with aching, panting hearts. How should
they bear it, how could they bear it, if their
loved boy, their one child upon whom all their
aftections and all their hopes were centred, was
enrolled and taken rudely from them against
his will, as against theirs to be a soldier? IHow
could they support this ctuel bereavement atan
age when, li'e having lost all its sweets for
them, they lived but .in the happiness and in
the preseuce of their boy, and like weak plants
drooping toward the earth, were kept from
falling only by the young and vigorous prop be-
side them ¢

Had it come to this, : that after all the pro-
Jjects, all the vows, all . the prayers, all the
charming aspirations made for the one hojpe of

their declining years, the simple hazard of a
figured paper was to be called upon to realize
the dreams of their lives or to blast all their
cherished - schemes. in - a-moment ? - to decide
whether they should be lappy:.or eternally
afllicted, or, in" short, whether they should con-
tinue to live or hasten guickly to their graves;
lor a seven years' separation would be an eter-
nity to them, and how :‘could they expect to
drag themselves through it ¢ .

. They were. sad moments, those in" which the
parents asked themselves these (uestions; look-
ing wofully before them, and - neglecting the
happiness they might enjoy in the .. present to
mourh over -its possible: logs “in - the  future;
counting the Liours:as they raced by, and turn-
ing pale at the risks their son was to face, as
though his hand were already iu-the urn and
lis fingers grasping thelittle ticket upon which
was inscribed his destiny.-- :

‘Ab, how often had:-they seen it in their
dreams, that dreadful: nahogany cylinder turn-
ing lazily upon its pivot aud rolling "inits
womb, along with that of a hundred others, the

tfate of all that was dear to them on earth!

How often, too, had their poor. brains, racked
and tired by doubt, féar and anguish, followed

‘their child- as he stood beside it, and grown

dizzy as they watched him plunge his hand

through ‘its lid and tear opeu the little white
slip which might be his sentence of slavery, his
order of exile, or — O God- ! who knows *—his
death warrant | L e

One night the father and mother had started
up in their sleep together: they had. dreamt -
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that all was over: giddy with terror, they had
rushed into Henri’s room. Thank Heaven ! he
wag still there, and asleep: they kuelt by his
bed and wept. .

‘““ Mother,” he said on awaking, * 've been
dreaming that they had taken me.”

Another night Madeleine suw herself in a field
somawhere. All around and before Ler were
soldiers; by them -stood lines of cannon ; here
and there were horses, and by the light of a few
bivouac fires she percoived some bleeding heaps
of dead. Of a sudden she stumbled : a corpse
was barring hor way. She stooped over it it
was her boy | -

Once again she fancied herself seated by her
cottage door: the sun was sitting, and down
the small road which led to the house galloped
':t}l orderly, a dragoon, covered with dunst.
. Are you Madeleine Derblay ?” he asked. —

Yes.” —He drew from his sack a letter sealed
with black. ¢ adame,” he said, * your son
has died for his country, but he has gained this
on the field of battle;” and he handed her a
cross of the Legion of Honour. ¢ CGiive me back
my child I” she had shrieked ; ¢* take away your
reward! Give me back my child! { won’t sell
him-for that cross.”

And Henri the while ? His heart was as heavy
as that of his parents, for he well knew that the
day which doomed him to a seven years' ab-
sence would also condemn him to orphanhood.
His father and mother were.too aged by sorrow
to be able to abide his return: they would soon
die; and if not, who would be there to tend
them to earn them bread, to find them the com-
forts which their old arms were unfit to earn by
themselves ? These reflections were terrible;
and besides, to make his pain more torturing,
he wasin love. A young girl of his own age
had been destined for him by his parents and
by hers, and she was to become his wife at once
if—if—and ever uppermost to eloud all his pros-
pects came that fatal 2f — if he should draw a
Incky number at the conseription. But what
if he should not ?' How could he ask her to
wait for him seven years ? or how, indeed, could
he expect that her friends wonld allow her to do
s0? They were poor people, as he knew, and
it was but natural that they should wish to see
their danghter speedily settled. This thonght
filled the unhappy boy with despair ; and as the
twentioth of February, the day appointed for
the consecription, approached, he was almost be-
gide himself with anxiety. Ior a long while
his father and his mother, trusting to their arms
and their economy, had lived in the hope of
being able to buy him off. 'I'wo thousand three
hundred francs were needed to do this, and nei-
ther hard work, self-denial nor thrift had been
spared to collect the money ; but it was a large
sum, and notwithstanding all the havd toil of
father and son, and all the frugality of -the mo-
ther, they had not been able in five years’ time
to collect more than two-thirds of it. . An acci-
dent ‘had then happened to them : Madeleine,
whose love, deep and boundless as Tleaven, had
pushed her to pinch and stint herself almost to
starvation in order to save, had fallen ill.under
her eftorts, and her life had ouly been saved af-
ter a three months’ combat with death, during
which doctor’s. fees, medicines and little. com-
forts had swallowed up five hundred francs of
what had been laid by. At the beginning of
February there were, therefore, nearly fourteen
hundred francs wanting to make up the amount
needed.:- . - :

In- this emergency, Frangois Derblay. had
thought of a person to:whom -he had once ren-
dered a service of importance—-a tradesman who
lived in a neighbouring town who was known
to be rich, and who had promised his benefactor
in the first flush of lis gratitude that if ever he
could discharge the obligation under. which lie
lay, he would do so at any cost and with the
sincerest joy.  Poor, guileless Derblay ! measur-
ing the words of others by the same simple and
honest standard of truth by which he was used
to mete his own sayings and promises, he inno-
cently believed  in the sterling worth . of ‘his
debtor’s assurance, and starting off to visit him
with his son, naively asked the man to lend him
the fourteen hundred francs he so much needed,
Of course, the worthy shopkeeper would have

_been, as he said, delighted to do-so: day and
night had he thought-of his dear friend, and
- prayed Providence to send him an’oceasion of
showing his gratitude. . But why, alas ! had not
Frangois come but hall an hour belore? He
should them ‘have had the sumn, ‘and. double,
treble, the sum, had he pleased ; whereas now—
and dear ! dear | what an-unfortunate thing it
was l—now it ‘was completely out of his power
to comply with the request, for he had just paid
in to a creditor five thousand francs, *‘ the last

money he had or should have for some nionths, ",

The good soul was gricved beyoud expression,
“wept, and allectionately showod: his visitors- to
the door. ol s

It was on their réturn from . this bootless er-
rand the day previous to the drawing of. the
conscription that I' had fallen in with the two
peasants, -They had cast their last die but one
and unsuccessfully : a single chance yet remain-
ed—that of drawing a lucky ticket—but ou' this
they dared not even hope. Their match against
Fortune they considered already lost, and told
meso, i : S T

“ No, no,” I exclaimod in as cheering a tone
_as possible, ‘“you must not despair, Monsieur
Derblay : your son has n? go’?d a'chance of draw-
in ily as any one else. Sl
mgﬁlﬁ,?' x{nswere"’('l the old man, ‘“ but few have
a good chance at all this year ;_" and he .t}xeu
explained that owing to the Mexican expedition,
there was 4 greater demand for: soldiers ‘than
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usual, and also that, by « strange fatality, the !
number of young men of au ago tojdraw—that is, '
of twenty — was smallor that year than usual. !
Nome oune hundred and ten only were to be |
chosen from, and ol these about cighty would

be conseripts. : l

Well, well,”” I eried, ** there will still he
thirty winning members.”

Henri shook his head : ¢ We cannot count so
many as that, sir, for of the eighty taken twen-
ty at least will claimm exemption on the ground
of infirmities, as being only sons of widows, or
as having elder brothers already in the service.
The government will thus he obliged to press
twenty more, and this will bring the number of
losing liguves up to one hundred.”

“The odds are ten to one against him,’’ sadly
muttered the father, drawing from his pocket
paper covered with figures. ¢ We have it all
written down lere ; I've calculated it ;' and
for perhaps the thousandth time the old man
recommenced his dismal arithmetic,

At this moment we heard a knock at the door
of the cottage where we were all four seated
round the fire. ‘* It is Louise, poor girl 1" cried
Madeleine, rising; *she told me she would
come ;" and she opened the door to give admit-
tance to two women. The first was a tall,
neatly-dressed, middle-aged woman ; the second,
her daughter, was a young, slight, fair haired
girl of twenty. She was not pretty, but her fea-
tures wore & look of honesty and ecandour which
gave a bright and pleasing expression to her
face, and one could see at a glance that although
poor and possibly untaught, that part of het
education had not been neglected which was to
render her a good and virtuous woman. I was
not long in finding out that she was the betroth-
ed of Henri Derblay, and 1 eould not wonder
that the poor lad should grieve at the prospect
of losing }mr.

Casting her eyes timidly round for her lover,
she blushed as she entered upon seeing a strau-
ger, 2nd passing by me with a little curtsey
went to greet Frangois and his wife,

 God bless you, dear child 1" cried Madelei-
ne, caressing her ; * we are in sad need of your
bright sunny face to cheer us ;** and she led the
young girl toward Henri, who, leaning against
the chimney, was affecting a composure strange-
ly at variance with the trembling of his limbs
and the violent quivering of his upper lip.

Louise walked up to him, and seeming to for-
get my presenice innocently held up her forehead
for him to kiss. ¢‘Tu as du chagrin, mon pau-

——=i

vre ami #’ she said in tones of exquisite delica-
;zy and tendernese, and took one of his hands in
hets.

A few minutes after I rose to take my leave ;
Frangois accompanied me to the door. [
think, sir,” he said hesitatingly, ¢ you might
perhaps 'bring good-luck to our poor boy by
going to-morrow to see the conscription. Would
you do us the favour of joining us? ~We shall
all be at St. Valéry.” : .

¢¢ Certainly,”’ I replied, shaking his hand, and
starting off with my heart so full that the
league’s walk from the cottage to my lodgings
filled up one of the saddest hours I have ever
spent, ; :

I passed a dull night ; how indeed could I do
otherwise ? And [ am sure that [ never so sin-
cerely Jamented the want of wealth as upon that
occasion, when a thonsand franes might ‘have
given me the joy of making four people happy.

The next day, the twentieth of - February,
dawned brightly—so brightly indeed that I be-
gan to draw-from the smiling appearance of the
heavens a good augury for the luck of Henri
Derblay. It was about eight when I set out.
The conscription was to begin at nine, but al-
ready the one straggling, narrow street which
bisects the old bathing town.was filled with
country people hastening in groups or singly
towards the market place, where the town-hall
was situated. The scene .presented here was of
# most animated kind. The market had some
time since begun, and in and out amongst the
stalls of the sellers moved a crowd of people of
all trades, of ull ranks, and of all appearances.
Tishermen, tradesmen, - peasants, - soldiers —
knots of al] these were there, some from cuviosi-
ty or to accompany a friend or relation to the
urn ; -some laughing, some shouting, some
drinking, some dancing in a boisterous round to
the music of a barrel-organ ; some bawling a
popular sovg in-a gay, ever-repeated chorus ;
some raflling for nuts and biscuits at smartly-
decked fair-booths, ‘or playing at Chinese bil-
lizrds for painted mugs or huge cakes -of gilt
gingerbread ; some. listening to the stump ora.
tions of ‘an extemypore fortune-teller, who pro-
mised the biton of the field-mmarschal to any
conseript who would give him a-penny ; and
some buying by yards, the patriotic soul-stirring
songs ot :Bélanger, and reeiting them in every
tone, in every key “and to overy tune.. One. of
these songters was a young soldier, a lancer,
with a bright intelligent look : he was standing
outside a cabaret with several companions, and
trollitig in a rich elear voice, a melody which
scemed - thoroughly . to spring from -his heart.
His eye alternately sparkled or dimmed as his
words were animated or altocting, and the ex-
pression ‘he breathed into his notes .was [ull of
feeling and admirably. snited to: all he sang.
The last stanza of his ballad- was especially well
given, and it saomed so entirely the. interpreta-
tion of his sentiments that I am sure more than
one person in- the crowd must have: thought
that the young soldier ‘was repeating a. compo-
sition of his own. - v ‘

As the song ended, the - market-place was
being. rapidly filled by streams of people who
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erowd wis now mostly composed of country.
people, all dressed in heliday garmonts, but in
appearance, nevertheless, for the greater part at
least, the very reverse of happy. lu almost
every casc the families of peasants as they ar-
rived, wulked into the chureh, of which the

-doors were wide open to jnvite the faithful to

mass, and from which llowed occasionally into
the tumult of the crowd without, like o little
brook of pure water into a bubbling, surging
lake, » few waves of gentle, calm religious mu-
sic.  Fuch one of the poor prople who euntered
to pray, went up, as I noticed, to the charity-
box und dropped in a mite, in the hope, no
doubt, that this good action might buy fair for-
tune for a son or a brother about to ** draw.”
I also remarked that it was toward the chapel
of the Virgin that most of the suppliants bent
their steps, and more than one mother and sis-
ter, moved by a naive faith which oue can only
respect, carried with them large nosegays of
winter llowers to luy at the feet of the lioly
Mother's image.

As I left the church and stood looking at a
poor ploughboy who, pale with apprehension,
was endeavouring to give to himself a look of
unconcern by smoking a big cigar in company
with some soldiers, who were laughing at him
for his pains, a hand touched my arm, and upon
turning round 1 saw Frangois Derblay with his
wife and Henri and Lonise. A year's illness
could not have aged them more than the night
they had just speut : they all seemed complete-
ly worn out, and when the old man tried to
speak, his voice was so hollow and harsh that it
frightened me. *‘ Look at Louise, sir,” he said
at last, slowly shaking his white head : “she
and’ Madeleine there ‘have been sitting up all
night praying to God.”

‘“¢Cast thy bread upon the waters,”” I an-
swered, “ ‘and thou shalt find it after wmany
days.”*’

*“Yes, sir,"” said Louise ; ¢‘ our curate tells us
that prayers are like letters — whon properly
stamped with faith they always reach their
address.”

“ Ay,"” exclaimed Henri, * but does God al-
ways answer them 7"

Frangois drew & mass-book from his pocket,
and finding the Lord’s Prayer. ¢ Look,” he
said, as he pointed to the words, Fiat rolunlay
tua in lerra el in celo,

A few minutes after the church-cloek struck
nine, and by a common impulse all the popula-
tion of the market-place hurried simultancously
toward the town-hall. The door and g-ound
floor windows of this building opened at the
same time, and we could see the mayor of St.
Valéry, with the commissioner of police and a
captain of infantry in full uniform, seated at a
table upon which stood & cylindrical box hori-
zontally between two pivots. This was the urn.
Two gendarmes,. one upon each side, stood
watching over it with their arms folded. A
man came to the window and shouted something
which 1 could not cateh, and at the same mo-
ment half-a-dozen mayors of districts, girt with
their tri-color sashes, ran up the steps of the
Hotel de Ville to draw for the order in which
their respective communes were to present
themselves. This formality occupied five mi-
nutes, and the mayors then came out again to
marshal their people into separate groups. The
digtrict in which the Derblays lived was to go
up third, and as he came to tell us this; the
Mayor of N—— patted: Frangois on the back
and told him that threce was an odd number and
therefore lucky. Poor Madeleine was so” weak
that she could hardly stand up ; Louise and |
were obliged to support her.

At half-past: nine, punctually, the conscrip-
tion began, and admidst a breathless silence one
of the mayor's assistauts camne to the window
and called out the first name : ‘“ Adolphe Mon-
nier, of the commune of S——;" and n tall
country boy, elbowing his way through the
crowd, walked up into the town-hall. ‘The com-
missioner of police gave the round box a touch,
and as it turned round some six or seven . times
one. might almost have heard a raindrop- fall,
¢ Now,"” suid he laughing, ¢ good luck to you !
and the peasant, plunging his hand into the
frap of the bLox, drew out a little piece of card.
board rolled into o curl. *No.17,” shouted
the infantry captain, taking it from his hands
and reading it, whilst a loud roar of laughter
from the mob hailed the dismal fuce with which
the unhappy lad heard of his ill-success. .

“Qh, what a head for a soldier !" ¢ried some
wag in the crowd. - ¢ Yes," screamed another,
“ he'll mike the Russians run." ¢ lave you
chosen . your regiment  yet-#' barked a - third.
¢ Why, of course 1" yclped a fourth: *“ he is to
be " fifé-player in - the second  battalion of- the
pope’s horse-beadles.” S C

And amid a shower of jokes equally witty No.
17 came down, and a second uawme. was called.
“Aftor him came a third, and then a fourth, and
so _on, all” equally unlucky’; and no wouder,
since all the numbers up: to one hundrod were
losing ones. - Thore were great differences in the
way in which the youths bore their discomfiture ;
some went up crying to the urn, and: trembled
a8’ if in an ague’ whilst'it was rolling round ;
three stamped.dnd sobbed liko children when
they had lost, and the crowd ever charitable in
ita - doings, threw about their ears by way of
comfort a volley of epigrams which pricked them
like  so mnny wasps-; others, on the contrary,
went up ‘Jaughing, and ~upon drawing a bad
number, stuck the card in their hats and come

.down bandying jokes with the mob as nucon.

cernedly as though they :had beoun-only tuking
a pinch of snuft ingtead of selling seven long

came pouring into it from all directions. - The

years of their lives. Qthers, again, trying to

imitate the latter, but in reality too miserable
to do so with ease, ouly succeeded in making
themselves ridiculous, drawing upou thewselves
an extra amount of squibs from the spectators ;
upon which, like young steers worried by mos-
quitoes, they would begin distributing kicks and
Llows vight aud left with most liberal profusion,
to the no small digust of the mayor, and the
jmmense amusement of the infautry eaptain,
who laughed like an ox in a clover-field.

At last a boy went up und diew the number
104 5 frantic cheers greeted this check to fortune,
and the lucky fellow rushed down with such
wild demonstrations of joy that it would have
been no great folly to have mistaken him for u
criminal just reprieved.

A few minutes after the commune of Henri
Derblay was called up. Henri himself was sixth
on the roll. His father's fuce had become livid 5
his mother hung so heavily on my nrm that |
funcied at one moment she had fainted ; Louise
was as white as & sheet, and her lips, bloodless
and cold, looked blue and frozen as ice.

*¢ Courage, Heuri !’ | said : * more than forty
have drawn, and but one winning number has
come out yot : you will have at least nine good
chances.”

““ Henri Derblay, of the commune of N ——,"
cried an official, and we all started as though a
gun had been fired.  'T'he moment had come ; a
minute more and the doubt would beeome cer-
tainty.

“ Courage,” wother!” whispered the boy,
stooping over Madeleine, and repeating in a
faltering tone the words 1 had just spoken to
him.

The poor woman was speechless ; she tried to
smile, but her face twitched as though in a con-
vulsion. **My child—"" she whispered, and
stopped short, )

““ Heuri Derblay ! cried the voice again, and
the crowd rround repeated the cry : * Be quick,
Derblay, they are waiting for you.”

The boy drew his sleeve across his eyes aud
tottered up to the steps of the hall.  Louise fell
down ou her kuees ; Frangois and his wife did
the same ; for mysclf, my temples throbbed as
in fever, my hands were dry as wood, and my
eyes, lixed on the conscription urn, seewnad
starting out ol their sockets.

Henri walked up to the box.

““ Allons, mon gareon,” said the mayor, “ un
pen d’aplomb ;" and he opened the lid.  1r-
blay thrust in his hand: bis face was turned
towards us, and 1 could see¢ him draw out his
ticket and gave it to the captain ; a2 moment's
deep silence.

¢ Number three I roared the oflicer; and a
howl of derision from the mob covered his
words. Henri had become a soldier.”

1 could not well see what then followed ;
there was a sudden hush, a chorus of exclama-
tions, u rush toward the steps of the town-hall,
aud then the crowd fell back to mako way for
two gendarmes wha were carrying a body be.
tween them.

‘“Is he dead ¥'* asked a number of voices.

¢ 0h no,” tittered the two men—*“only faint-
ed ; he'll soon come round agnin.” And the
mob burst into a laugh.
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Have always shown themselves to: be a splen-
did body of men, and a thoroughly trastworthy
force. Instances of gallanty wnd devotion on
the part of individuals are by no mceans rare,
but we are so accustomed to hear of them that
pluck and readiness of resource do not alwavs

,moet with the full recognition which they- de-

serve.. A remarkable case, exemplifying deter-
mined courage and singular presence of mind,
oceurred quite recently in Co. Galway, and has
been passed over in absolute silence.  When the
roughs were throwing stones at the hounds nenr
Creg Clare, anud making themselves generally
uupleasant to the gentlemen of the hunt, it
happened that certain phases of the afluir wore
ounacted in close proximity to a ‘“ police hut.”
The men were all away on duty except two,
but one of these promptly sallied out against
soe fifty roughs, while tiu: remeining man took
charge of the hut.. In the centre of the crowd
onc big blackguard was busy throwing stones
and  using beastly language; the constable
* went for him” at ounce, and quickly taking
him by the collar, van him out of the crush bhe-
fore the rest recovered from their astonishment.
After & pause of a few seconds, however, n rescue
seemed imminoent; so the coustable picked out
the fellow who luoked most thireatening and
hookinyg his arm through that of his second: pri.
soner, marched on with both of them towards
the **hut.’”’  Another pause ensued, alter which
the haoting crowd again pressed forwird, The
-policoman put his hand into his breast-pocket
to draw his revolver, but to his horror found he
had lefu it at home. Instend, however, of ex-

chibiting any surprise or uncasiness, with won-
_derful presence of mind he kept his hand ‘where

it was, ag i’ gragping the weapon, and turning
on. his assailants, said, *“If any man comes
within ten. yards ol me I'll shoot him-dead.”
The mob was checked instantly, and before - the
ruse was suspected the plucky follow succeeded
in reaching the hut and turning the key on
both his prisoners. Meanwhile a reinforcemont
of police fortunantely arrived, and made several
further arrests. The hounds have never since

been interfered with.,

" 'Porick patrols have again Lean apnointed to
guard Hawarden. Castle during Mr. (alstone's:
residence,’ :
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THE LAST sSTEP.

Wo were threo souls upon the dungeon stair.,
A sickly bar of duylight in the glomm
Shone through the door above ; there yawned he
nenth
The horror of the aeblicttes’ nnmeless denth—
The black eells’ living tombh,

«.\‘(op aftor step we followed, treading slow :
The lickering cnndles shonk their ghastly awme:
“T'he guide’s harsh voice, in that deep-vaulied night,
With grouning echoes cune.

¢ Step after step ho trod in jey dark,
Feeling ulong these wet black walls of stone :
Down, step by step, in blind snd shinddering doubt,
Towurds his doowm, nlone.

“* At the last stop this slabof stone was raisml—
You see the iron ring—anud, far helow,
"The swirling currvent of the viver rolled
Seawnrd its sullen Jow,

** Step after step he trod—and trod the lnst !

, _A ery, perhups—and there was nothing move :

Ihe dungeon stuir wns emply--the wet wills
Shut in the jey darkness us hefore.”

‘I'he guide held high his faring light—then passed.
[ stood slone upun that laxt black stair,
And dreanmed of Tife and death, wnd wll that made
That poor wild soul’s despuiy

And thought how steep the way behind e tay,
How closge the walls of Fate shut in—how deep
Below me rolled the eternnl strewn, whose tides
Rock all ut lust to sleep,

How far along the dim and downward stair
Huve [ yot gone? ~bow fur have Liogo ?
I grope us they, who trod here fearfully,
Towards the denth below !

sStroteling my hunds and feeling, fultering—
[ hear no voiee, nor yet one glinnner see
Acrosg the darle. 1 on the brink | stand,
Let me but find, O Christ. Thy elasping hand,
Ayx Thov dust wait on that lagt staiv with me !

Go AL Davis,

TWELFTI NIGHT AT CLAVERING
ALl

The announcement in the various papers that
t*Clavering Hall would be the scene of great
yaiety during the season of Christmas, and would
Loast 2 succession of distingnished visitors,”
contained in it more truth than such paragraphs
ean usually boast. True, indeed, it was that
lord and Lady Clavering had determined that
their winter festivities should this year be worthy
of the fame they had acquired among their Sus-
sex neighbors.  As, however, the enjoyments of
Christmas-day had been necessarily tempered
hy the more serions observances which its occur-
rence’ ona Sunday required, and as the same
seruples had forbid them to dance beyond the
crrge of the New year, they reserved their great-
est efforts, and their pleasantest neighbours, for
their party on the ‘'welfth Night.

On the evening of that day the various guests
thad duly arrived, happy mothers and smiling
laughters in well-filled carringes, and a few
-yeunger -brothers in the solitary dignity of a
four-wheeler from the nearest cabstand.
ulressing-bell had rung, and already both old
s young were profiting by its hint. - Here per-
haps was some mere dandy, whose toilet boasted
all the luxuries of a petite maitressc. Further on
some budding flower of loveliness, deji femme
greer la beawté, encore enfant dans ses maniéres,
o whom to bestow additional adornment was
but *“ to paint the lily,” was wondering whom
she showld meet, and thinking whom she would
léke tomeet.  In the next chamber some dow-
apeer, ones “ passing fair,”’ now, alas! past, who
felt that, as the Frenchman says, * Cette beauté
ne fut plus éerite sur son front qu'en traces
hieroglyphiques,” was in vain runuing after her
flying charms,  which have alveady got many
yrars start of her, or carefully occupied in plant-
ing ‘ beauty’s ensign on her checks.” Here,
too, the newly-arrived abigail, frozen with cold
aued with everything to unpack, was attemptiog
“.to do that in twenty mivutes which, on less im-
portant oceasions, required a good huur,—
namely, ‘to give as juvenile an appearance as
possible to one whom racketing, and raking, and
‘“many a vanished year,” had combined to stamp
‘“with all the characters of age.”

. While, then, the various guests were thus oc-
cupied with their toilettes, there was one'in a
smull room at the top of the hiouse who appeared
busy with other cares than those of dress. A
syoung and clever-looking man with hwndsome
lentures was intontly writing on small strips of
paper,  This was the tutor of the family, who
hvl beer requested by Lady Clavering to write

. the characters which were to be drawn, on the.
appearance of the twelfth-cake, after dinner. He

© “hadl been the favorite companion at - college of

Lord Clavering's eldest son: but, alas! those
tulents which had ensured his popularity there,
conld, pot preserve him from the necessity of ac-
cipting™a dependent situation, aud. he gladly
yielded 1o the warmly-expressed wish of Mr.
Clavering, that it shoufd at least be in the family
of his friend. - lven here, however, the imypossi-
bility of his mixingon terms of perfeet equality
with the dillerent guests Leeame apparent, .and
it wus only in consequence of - his - young pupils
joining in the sports of the avening, and from a
wish- to add to their amusement, that he consent-
ed, at ‘Lady Clavering's 1equest, to undertake
whut wag likely to bring him more into notice
than he wished. - He was, however, young and
.. nnturally of high spirits, and the composition of
““’the characters, which had been boguu as u task,
. hiey, when onee in the vein, pursued with zest.

He had already completed the number, when

“he remombered that they were all, to a certain
degree, uncomplimentary, and he determined to
wrte one in adilferent style for the sake of Lucy,

The |

the sccond daughter, who, perhaps from the fact
of her not having yet left the school-room, treat-
ed him more as her elder brother’s friend than as
her younger brother's tuter. He finished his
lines, and secretly hoping that fortune would be
good encugh to nllow that particular character to
Tier, he thrust the rest of them into his pocket,
and descended to the drawing-room. If the
thought occwrred Lo him as he walked down
stairs that the other characters were by no means
Hlattering, it was only to smile at the recollec-
tion, as he soon dismissed all idea that apy one
could take oflence where none was meant. :

He found the whole party assembled in the
drawing-rcom, and his handsome figare and
clever countenance attracted attention, and pro-
duced inquiry among the young ladies who did
not know him ; when, however, they lenrnt that
it was **only Mr. Arthur, the tutor,” they were
sutistied,and let him retreat into his quiet corner.

Dinner passed off, as such dinners in -the
country will do, but heavily to all except those
who were able to establish an animated (éte-d
tete.  The Marquis of Dulwich, who, in consid-
eration of his ti‘le, enjoyed the brevet rank of a
man of talent, fired ofl; atsundry long intervals,
some very ponderous puns, which were duly re-
peated to those who were not fortunate enough
to hear them the first time, and also to some
that were ; aund Mr. Rose Green, the fine gentle-
man of the party, enlightened the natives as to
the last chit-chat of the clubs, and the merits of
the Opera Buifa. The only portion of the party
that scemed really merry was collected at a side-
table, and included Lucy, the second danghter,
of course, and (also of course) the tutor. Indeed,
as the merry laugh of the former reached the
ears of Lady Clavering she dispatched a look in
that direction, which seemed to say very clearly,
¢ Remember, my dear Luey, you are not in the
school-room.”

At Jength, dinner over, and the whole party,
including the gentlemen, assembled in the
drawing-room, the twelfth-cake was produced,
and Mr. Arthur was deputed by Lady Clavering
to carry round the slips of paper on which were
written the characters. He would gladly have
avoided this, but as he did not like to refuse, he
seeretly determined to take advantage of this to
give his friend Lucy the character he had writ-
teu for her. It was settied that none should
look at their characters till it was their turn to
read it aloud to the party. Unluckily for poor
Mr. Arthur he was dejected in the act of accom-
plishing his mancuvre as to Luey by that youung
lady herself, who exclaimed, with characteristic
simplicity—

¢ QOh, but, Mr. Arthur, you did not do it fair;
){9? §humed this one into my hand ; I saw you
did.’

‘When he was thus taxed with it his glowing
cheeks would have rendered any denial useless,
even if he had intended one. Unfortunately, all
this attracted general attention to him and his
characters, and the reading aloud of the oue he
had given te Lucy waslooked for with curiosity.

¢ 1 dare say,’’ cried one, **that Miss Luecyis
not the only one to whom Mr. Arthur has taken
care to give an appropriate charactel.”

‘ Oh, no,” said another, “ we shall no doubt
each of us get either a warning or a compli-
ment.” : .

The Marquis of Dulwich, who was rather deaf,
inguired what it was they were saying, and Lady
Clavering, who, though annoyed at the whdle
thing, thought it better not to show it, replied—

**Oh, my dear Ford, it isonly that they have
detected Mr. Arthur here in conjuring a parti-
cular character into the hands of my little girl,
Lucy ; and now they say they are sure he has
done s0 to all of us, and that we shall each find
something appropriate said of us.”

“FEh ? what ! ah! capital ! said the Mar-.
quis; *‘ well, then, asthe reading is to begin
with me, and as my eyecs are not very good by
candlt’slight, I will just get Mr. Arvthur to read
mine.”

Mr. Arthur would gladly have excused him-
self, he was obliged however to take the strip of
paper and read as follows :

Onaror Muw.
Your silence o proof is how much you must know,
Since the deeper the waters the atiller thef- tlow ;
And all, who have opee heard you speak, have agreed
That your usual silence is wisnfom indeed.

'he Marquis, who had listened with a smile
of approval to the first lines, made a very in-
eflccrual attempt to get up o laugh at the end,
while the rest of the party, seeing this, madean
ineflectual effort to suppressone. *¢ Very much
obliged to Mr. Arthur, I am sure,” said ‘the
Marquis. el y .

1t was now, however, Mr, Rose (reen's turn
to read ; opening his slip of paper he found it
headed— :

Lokp NoobLE.
Though your legs ‘m‘g': as thin as a dundy’s cane-stick,
You lose nothing in weight singe your head is so
thick. .

Mr. Rose Green made some sarcastic remarks
about Mr. Arthur's having a’ very happy talent
for delicate satire, and thrust his paper into his
waisteont pocket. T'he lady of the house, who
was next to him, found herself the possessor: of
the following name and verse :— S

Lapy Caxpour.

Yourmemory and candowr atl persons must own,
In confessing your virtues your candour is shown,’
Aund your gxcellent memory is very well known
For remembering overyone’s fuults--but your own,

Lmiy Clavering having managed to take: the
thing niore wrod humoredly than those who had

preceded her, others followed. 1t were, however,
useless to deseribe each person to whom the fol-
lowing names and characters were allotted,
Suflice it to say, that they read their verses with
a look and a tone which too often seemed to
imply ¢“ that was levelled at me,” and with a
want of spirit and ear fcr poetry which alinost
tompted Mr. Arthur to exclaim, with Orlando,
¢ 1 pray you tar no more of my verses with read-
ing them ill-favouredly.” The fellowing, by
no means flattering descriptions, were distributed
in some cases most unhappily happily.

Miss PEXELOYE PRIMROSE.

You =ot yourself into a terrible mess e
By answering No, when you should have said Yes.

Miss Furserow FrLouxNcE,

Though you read not and think not, at least you can
ress,

Thus showing you know where to look for success :

You cstimute justly your peyson and byaing,

Knowing which is most Iikely to merit your pains.

Si Louls LookpowNoN'EM,

Your pride all attempt to explain it defies,
That with =0 Tittle foud it should reach such a sizc.

St DRINKAWAY FEATAWAY.

You forget, though of exccllent health you imay hoast,
If you're always u-gobling you'll soon he a ghost.
i

Miss SERAPHINE SONATA.

Fair Seraphine ! who would not say
'l"lmt hears you strumming all the day ?
None work so hard as those who pley.

Sir BriLniaxTt Fasuiox.
You're more proud of the vice you assume, and have
fl?hnﬂoof‘ all the good feelings you really have got.
Miss GALLOPADE. '

You've a heantiful foot, and you dance like a fuiry,
Tut your face’s expression is ne’er known to vary :
Qur judgment ahout you, I fear, must be led

By whether we look to the heels or the head,

MuLE. VERY VANE.

Your love is so constant it little requires

To burn in your breast with unquenchable fires,
It needed not beauty, or talent, or pelf,

To make you and keep you in love with—yourself.

Sz Expry Ecorist.
When you t;l’.lk',of“ Jsuid,” and * 7 did,” and “ T

thought, .
Of the * hel’l.t that [-felt,” and “ the cold that 7

canght,

You forget how the world it must greatly nmuse,
That o many /’s with such E’s you can U’s,

Miss GApasovut.

If danecing were ever the business of life,

You'd make any man a most hard-icorking wife,
The above characters, with some more, in-

cluding King and Queen, had brought it down

to the turn of Miss Luecy, to- whom all' looked

with interest as she read aloud the following :—

Miss Pn@eNix PAnracox.

Even you have one fault, for it must be allowed

Youwre too bright and too good for the ev'ry-day
crowd : . .

Then let not ¢ach magpic corae chattering—none

But eagles should fly at, oxgaze on, the sun,

Poor Mr. Arthur had retired to a corner of the
room, unfortunately not too far to enable him to
hear the comments of. those who .were disposed
to be facetious at his expense, ‘and far enough
for his presence to impose no check on them.

‘“ Yery good advice to Miss Lucy, I am sure,”
began oune. B .

-¢¢And so good of the tutor,” said another, *‘to
instruct the young %ladies as well as the young
gentlemen.” : L

““1 suppose,’” ‘said Mr. Rose Green, ¢ by the
chattering magpies he must mean Lady Claver-
ing's guests.” o

** And by the eagle, himself,” said another. -

‘¢ Rather a short-sighted one,” said a third,
glancing -contemptuonsly at the tutor’s spec-
tacles. o ) e

“¢And oue,” said Mr. Rese Green, with the

look of one who was saying a very good thing,
*“who seems not so much inclined to fly and to
gaze at the sun as at the daughter.”” - ;.
.. ‘These observations, and many more of the
same kind had poor Mr. Arthur to endure till
the party broke up. - His ouly consolation was
u short speeeh from Miss Lucy, as they all went
up-stairs at night.” : REEER

* Well, we have had a very pleasant evening,
and Mr. Arthui’s charucters ‘were very amusing,
and I am sure he gave me a very good one.”

And on this simple speech the worthy tutor
feasted his recollection ‘till hi¢ almost fancied it
would not be

”

that sun.’ : : T
He took oft’ hisspectacles, put on his nightcap,

and slept away the- remainder of the T'wellth
Night. ‘ - E.

HEARTH AND HOME.

How. abundant are the mon and:;women who
crave martyrdom: in leadership.! - How few. are
willing to honor themselves in the loyalty of
service ! ' SRR :

T highest education is chat which not only
provides food: for the pupil's memory, but train-
ing for his judgment, discipline for his affections,
,;:,rni(llnncc for his - conduct, and uvbjects for his
aith. .

A pERSON who lias no resources . of ‘mind.is
more to be pitied than one who isin 'want of ne-

eessaries for the body ; aud to he obliged to heg

necessary to be an eagle to gaze on-|

our daily happiness from others bespeaksa more
lamentable poverty than that of one who begs
for daily bread.

Acp takes its pleasure from memory ; youth
centres its joys in the hope of the future; phil-
osophy, which belongs neither to the young nor
the old exclusively, has regard -to the present,
and sobers its visions of whai is to come by the
experience of what has alrendy goune before.

A MAX or woman in high health, with good
spirits and full of encrgy, is an immediate source
of happiness to those with whom he or she as-
sociates. They cannot resist the infection ; they
are cheered, animated, and encouraged, their
energies are called forth, and a positive good is
conferred upon them - without either ellort or
self-denial upon the part of the giver.

To be really ‘‘ at home ” is to have every sen-
timent and faculty calied into play, and find
satisfaction, and the whole being at peace; itis
the intellect quickened and pleased, affection ex-
cited and rewarded, aud taste and fancy and
frieudship and all worthy sims made stvong.,To
be truly and completely *‘at home '’ is the best
thing any of us can have in this world.

Tug instruction given by amusement dissi-
pates thought. Eftort.in all form is - one of the
great secrets of nature. . T'he mind of the child
should be disciplined by the effort of study, as
our souls by suffering. The perfecting of the
first age belongs to work, so that of the second
to sorrow. Parents may teach their children o
number of things with pictures and maps, but
they will not teach them to learn,

A CELEBRATED writer, in advising respecting
the choice of a wife, expresses himself thus—
¢ This bear always in mind, that, if she is not
frugal, if she is not what is called a good man.
ager, if she does not prize herself on her know-
ledge of family affuirs and laying out her money
to the best advantage, let her be ever so sweetly
tempered, gracefully made, or elegantly accom-
plished, she is no wife for a man in trade.” All
shose otherwise amiable talents will but just open
to many roads to ruin.” -

Favwrrs or Cinupuoon.—If parents could be
convinced that a large proportion of the trouble-
some faults of childhood actually proceed from
errors in their physical treatment, much useless
fault-finding would be abandoned. ['resh air and
wholesome nourishment, regular hours and happy
surroundings, would cure many irritable nerves,
prevent many a fit of passion, and brighten up
many a sluggish and torpid mind. If this Qe-
pendence of good conduct on physical well-being
were fully recognized, it would also dissolve
much of the eriticism . which we use so freely
upon our neighbors, and it would make us far
more truly helpful to those who need our aid.

Buunexs.—Mental burdens will be fur -more
easily borne if they are placed, as much ‘as prac- -
ticable, out of sight. When we gaz: upon them,
they increase in size. When in our thoughts we
emphasise and dwell upon them, they sometimes
grow almost uunbearable. . 1t is: well enongh: to
face trouble when it comes to us, to measure it
and know its weight, that we may summon up -
courage and strength sufficient to endure it ; but,
this done, let us place it where it may no longer
be-in" constant sight—let. us carry it manfully
and_bravely, but.not drag it to the light, to
dwell uponits weight, and to claim sympathy
for being obliged to bear it. When the emphasis
of life is laid on the cheerful and a‘tractive side,
its veal burdens will be borne lightly, happiness
will abound and be diffused, and the value of
life be multiplied ténfold. S -

.‘How To SuccEEp.—Most of - our desires are
best and ‘most quickly accomplished, not by
headlong chase after them, but by due regard to
otherthings. He who would be a good mechanic
must obtain general information, cultivate habits
of observation, know something of other trades
besides his own, and no more allow his mind to
grow rusty than his tools. ‘He who would be a
first-rate lawyer must not limit his'study to
techuical law.” The artist cannot afford to ignore
mathematics, nor the merchant to lose interest’
in reading. livery employment thrives best in
the hands of those who unitea fair general know-
ledge of other things with a specially excellent
knowledge of their own... So, when we set- our-
selvey strenuously. to accomplish any given task,
we need not only perseverance to stick to it, but
ability to leave it at proper seasons and to ‘turn
the mind into other channels, or the work: itself
will be less perfectly and . less speedily per-
formed. oo S R o

Prk- Ghost-Seeking Society may find' in " this
little item a contribution to their whim, There
is o beautilul superstition connected "with i cer-’

tain country-house. in Guilford county, . U. 8. -
For many years this’ house hus been-in tha" pos-
session” of n-family named Hotchkiss! Some
years ago a young and amiable member of;this
family died. ;- Her many graces and ‘virtuésihad
given her.an almost. sainted character i#the -

cammunity. . After ‘she died it became to:ba'a
fixed' belief: that cardinal-huned flowers : would,

when allowed to remain over-night in''t
where this sainted young womun died; los
dark richness of their hue, and'be found: in:the
morning pale and white. - We iwere’shown*u
letter by a:lady ‘of “this city from. a“cousin™in"
Guilford who  made .the experiment. at-her re-
quest. He declares positively. that several ved
roses he left in the room were found next morn-
ing white to the roots of the leaves, and.yet un-
withered and retaining their fragrance and the
richness of health; S S

Qom
“the
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HE AND SHE.

He sat in honor's seat,
And rapturous Indies gazed into his eyes,

She stood without, heneath the wintry skies,
In snow and slect.

e spoke of Faith's decay ;

The ladies sighed beeunse he spoke so true.

Sho hid her tace in hands frost-numhed and b,
But dared not pray.

In church, in court, and street,
Mon howed andIndies smiled where'er he went,
She stolo through life, by shame and hunger heut,
. With hlecding Teet.

. Upon his wedding-duy
She stood, with burning eyes that fain would weep,
And heard the dancers’® tread, the music's sweep,
Sound far away,
The bride so pure and true
He took unto himself in hanghty mood .
And all the paltry world applauding stood,
Though well it knew:

: The while in frost and snow
Half elad she stood upon whose maiden brenst.
He pledged his faith, for love’s supremest test,
Tn joy and woe.

Haavyar Hoonti Boveses.

GIRLS' GOSSIP FLOM LONDON,

Madge writes : 1 am rather iuclined to envy
you in this troubled and noisy December. You
have no idea how detestable the weeks just pre-
vious to Christmas are in London, the streets
overcrowded, the poor horses straining and slip-
ping and over-loaded, and almost every human
creature apparently in a violent hurry. After
Christmas there is a kind of temporary lull, the
holiday folk taking their pleasure, which, to a
certain percentage of them, consists unfortunat-
ely in filling the streets with drunkenness and
orange-peel.

You are spared all this, as well as the discom-
fort of the dreadful dramatic posters which flare
upon the distressed vision. from every wall. Dur-
ing the last two months these have really been
too horrid. One represented a burning house
with one or two human beings falling through
space, pursued by blazing rafters, Another
showed a man, evidently intoxicated, trying to
knock another man down with a brandy-bottle.
Then there was a man holding another down
and striking him over the head with a pair of
tongs. And as if these were not enough, there
are the advertisements that jump up and down
and make one’s eyes ache.. The letters are so
made that they are perpetually winking, and
they exercise a curious fascination over the be-
holder, who tries to look away, but reverts con-
tinually to the throbbing things. One longs to
provide them with eyelashes that will button

down. 1 wonder if they go on twinkling all
night ¢ - These are especially prominent at the

railway stations, and add a further horror to
life. By-the-way, do you not wish that the word
““ aceident ”’ could be smothered up a little when
one is travelling ? The first thing one sees, in
large letters, at the stations, is ¢ Accident In-
surance ;” and if one buys a railway novel, these
are the most prominent words on the back of it.
{t isn't cheerful, isit ?

Neither is this letter, you will say ! But then,
you know, I am very much nicer than my let-
ters. Lvery nice girl is.  Something absolutely
delightful has happened—the sort of thing one
reads of with appreciation in a novel, but thatis
too delicious in reality. Papa’s brother, who left
home a lad and has never been heard of since,
has turned up as rich as Creesus, though not
quite so wealthy as Vanderbilt. He is so red
and jolly, and laughs so boisterously that every
one stares. He says it is because his Jungs are
properly up to their work, which reminded Maud
and me of the old lady in one of Mr. James
Payn's novels, who accounts for the intermittent
nature of her H’'s by saying she sullers from
asthma ! KR )

This delightful : old uncle has - brought us all
the loveliest presents.. He is. fresh from Au-
stralia, but, luckily for us, he stayed in Paris on
the way. He hasgiven me a set of * pearls, -the
sweetest things you ever saw, and a pair of Tur-
kish - slippers which just fit, and are one mass of
real gold and silver. He brought opals for Maud,
and luckily her birth-month is October, so that
they cannot be unlucky to her, October being
the opal month.  Among other things ave lace
from Malta and Brussels, aund, oh ! bitter drop
in the cup !. bonnets from Berlin, the most aw-
ful atrocities you ever saw, which the dear old
fellow thinks perfectly lovely, and which we have
to wear, for fear of hurting his feelings.: We
look frights in them, und perhaps that is why I
take such a gloomy view of the world out of
doors just now. - I have, while out in that bon-
net, to console myself by repeating, over and
over again :. ¢ Those darling peafls ! those pre-
cious slippers | and that lace t”

Uncle Tom has given Lilla a set of silver cntrde
dishes bought in DParis. ~She has hitherto ne-
glected her ealrées shamefully, but now, she and
the cook spend half the morning in consultations

_over “made’ dishes, and-the result must be

very pleasant to poor George, who has not had a
vroper dinner at._home since he was inarried.
Have you ever tried stufled.artichokes at an
entrée? . They are very.good.’ Boil them till
tender, then pluck out the little bunch of leaves
that form the apex, filling the spuce left with a
stufting . made . of mushrooms,  parsley, shalot,
salt, peppeér, bread-crumbs, all mixed together
with fine salad oil. . ‘Then stew again slowly in
alittle good stock. The parsley and shalot must
ba put in by the hand of wniser,
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I have bought all my Cliristmas cards to send
away. Some of them certainly ure lovely, and
their beauty renders selection a matter of some
difliculty. 'The sutin ones are delightful, but
Lesbin says that she would much rather have
oue of those sweet little pigs that are o be seeu
everywhere now, or a darling impudent-faced
china-pug, or even & mandarin. She contends
that one puts one’s vards carefully away, and
seldom sees them again'; whereas the pug or the
pig, or the Jainty, tiny Hower-vase, would be
over-present on its especial bracket, & memento
of the giver. My only objection to Christimas
cards is that people who used to give as nice
litile presents at Christmas and ou our birth-
days now think a handsonie eard will do as well.
But it does #or 7 1 would rather have a pair of
gloves——much rather—and, better still, L should
like 2 dozen! They are such a heavy item in
one’s expenditure. 1 conld easily spend half my
allowance on gloves, hoots, and shoes. Could
not you?

Papa brought home the Lancet the other day,
ou purpose to show us a paragraph in it about
the excessive weight of women's clothes. It de-
scribes the burden of the garments depeuding
from the waist as *“alond heavier than a felon’s
chains.,” I donot know the weight of a felon’s
ehains, but I do kuow that the winter mantles
are almost intolerably weighty this season. 1
told you that papa gave mea very handsome one
in the autumn ? Well, dear, I have been obliged
to have it cut down. Isimply could not walk
in it—could scarcely breathe. I have had a
pretty, short dolinan made of it, and utilized the
remainder for trimming a brown vicugna dress.
The long, heavy mantles are fit to be worn only
in a carriage. Weight is not heat, though many
womenp dress as though they thought it was.

It needs a really skilful dressmaker to produce
a stylish-looking costume without making it un-
bearably heavy.: And how many really skilful
dressmakers are there? Not above a score in the
whole of London. A good cook is rare enough
(see the almost pathetic advertisements for them
in the dailies!) but a thoroughly good dress-
malker is as hard to find as a four-leaved sham-
rock ; and when she s found, her price is, only
too literally, *“far above rubies.” Duesn't she
charge ! Other things that make the dressed so
heavy are the round weights sewn under the
present fashionable tabs, to keep them down. I
have sixteen of them round the basque of my
velvet badice, and as each weight is nearly three
quarters of an ounce, they make no slight addi-
tion to the burden of my clothes. I wonder why
we do it—why submit to such tyranny? Oh, for
some clever and pretty woman to show us a way
out of our bondage !

TIHE HAND OF DEATIH.

Death is the most momentous leap in the
dark which it is the lot of poor mortality to
take. . It is not so much the fear of annihila-
tion which is its chief sting; it is rather the
tremendous knowledge that the final departure
of the breath from the body confronts us with
the absolutely wunknown and the irrevocable.
In one of the finest sonnets of the English lan-
guage Blanco White has analysed the sentiment,
and has presented it in its most hopeful aspect.
When, he asks, Adam fivst knew of night
*“ from report Divine,'’

 Did he not tremble for this lovely frame,

This glorious cunopy of light nnd blue?

Yet ‘newth a curtnin of translucent dew.
Bathed in the rays of the great setting thane,
Hesporus, with the host of heaven, came,

Aund lo, ereation widened in manw’s view !”’

If, is the conelusion of the sonnet, the sun can
make man blind to such countless orbs, why
may not existence have an analogous influence ?

“ Why do we, theu, shun death with anxjoas strite ?
It light can thusdeceive, wheretore not life? ™

The simple answer to the first of these questions
is that death is shunned beeause nothing what-
ever is known, or can be known, about it. A
majority of the sciensilic personages of the day
declare their belief that when every vital func-
tion has come to an end, consciousness and
existence cease, and that the only immortality
which is reserved lor the children of men is that
which can be claimed by electricity, gas, and
water, and the other constituents of. the carthly
frame. A counsiderable body of religionists are
convinced that death is synonymous with an
eternity of torture for a large proportion ol the
human race. The faith is held by another that
after an uncertain period.of probation or punish-
ment, of an unknown character, every one will
be admitted to tha fruition of felicity of an in-
definable kind. Many other varieties of faith,
or unfaith, upon this matter there are. . They
may be all ronghly classed under the heading of
belief or disbelief in alife beyond the grave, and
‘of these the former is shared by those who think
that such life will be one of misery or of hap-
piness. for the bulk of created  beings. = Ischa-
tology, as the science or speculation of ‘those
who are learned or interested in such matters is
called, has u library to-itself, and where its doc-
tors disagree, who shall decide?

Till -within the last two thousand years the
world - was not - seriously’ troubled “with' what
might become of it after death.. The patriarchs
xm(i potentates of Israel were gathered to their
fathers and awaited their doom with tranquilli-
ty. A few philosophic and eultivated ininds in
Greece or Rome discussed the question, and. ar-
rived at no delinite” conclusion, According to,
the national religion of the Latin'and Hellenic
civilisations, as illustrated in the eleventh book
of the Odyssey and the. sixth of the Fneid,

pletely forgotten as if they had never lived.

dumb deign to spoak.

there was a systaw of rewards and punishments
in the world of shadows. But the cducated
classes reposed little more beliof in this revela-
tiou than they did in the deities to whom they
sacriliced, because custom and etiquette pres-
cribed the rite. Fven in the New Testament
there is no full or direct light thrown upen the
state of thoso who have passed boyoud the veil.
"The central fact, in the religion of Christinnity,
is the Resurrection, and all wo can know of the
condition of the dead we are admonished to infer
from that. The Founder of the Christiun fuith
signalised the trinmph of life over death, St.
Paul claborated the act which crowned the
carthly career of the Master, in the epistles that
he adressed to the faithful, iuto the keystone of
a religious system.  But of definite knowledge
as to the momentous future he gave us none,
The evidence in favour of a future lifo is now
what it was then — neither less nor more ; it is
supplomented only by faith and tradition.  The
generations come and go ; men and women are
born to labour and to sorrow, to indolence and
to happiness ; they live their life, und presently
they are no more. To those who survive them
for a while they leave a store of memories and
associations full of joy or of pain, as the case
may be, The grave closes over them amid the
tears and the indiflercuce of relatives and
friends. The funeral ceremony is over, and in
a year, & month, or a week, they are as com-

What has become of them? When the coftin
is lowered into the grave, and the adlatus of the
officiating clergyman throws a few gruins of
sand as an accompaniment of the words * Dast
to dust, and ashes to ashes,” what is the state
of the dead occupant of that small tenement—
of him or her who, a week ago, was a living
man cr woman, but who las since been ouly
spoken of as*‘it”? ‘There is & poem, written
by Mr. Browning, which, in connection with
this subject, produces an effect that may safely
be said to be unequalled in English literature.
The dictionis of unsurpassed strength and
beauty. livery lineseems instinet with spiritual
meaning and life. Fvery couplet appears to
flash a new revelation on the mind. At last,
Just as” the reader, brought up to the hihgest
poiut of expectation, makes ready to grasp the
groat secrot, the poem closes and the bard is
abruptly silent. These things are a pavable ;
and the lesson they teach is that of the futility
and the despair which are the reward of those
who would penetrate into the great mystery.
One after another, friends and foes are hurried
away. 'Those we hold dearest vanish through
the dim portal, and make no sign. Whether
they fare well or ill, whether they take any
interest in our fate, whether our fortunes atlect
them at all —these are matters on which we
know just as much and just as little as when
Aristotle mooted the question in a fumous chap.
ter in the Kthics. Yetnoone doubts that the
slightest intimation on any one of these poiuts
would make all the difference between grief and
happiness to thaose who are left behind — that
the knowledge of a future meeting *“ beyond the
sun,” to use the phrase which exigencies of
rhyme compolled the Laureate to employ, with
those who have gone before, supplemented by
the further knowledge that meanwhile it is well
with them and not ill, would transfigure the
carthly existence of hundreds.

It is an ineradicable instinet in human na-
ture to desire an authentic assurance on such
matters as these. The riddle may be beyound
the capacity of the human mind to guess, but
the attempt will be made to guess it. ‘A
faithless and adulterous geueration,” we may
be told, *ask for a sign, and no'sign is given
it but that of the prophet Jouah.”” But the
passionate -aspiration afier a distinet faith, the
unspeakable yearning for a positive belief; will
not be quenched. Fleclere si nequeo Superos,
Acheronte  movebo may. well be the cry of the
despriring spirit. . The- resolution which the
words embody muay be said to be acted upon.
When kunowledge is withheld, superstition steps
in, Men and women, foiled in their efforts to
know, become the dupes of their own credulity.
Where authentic revelution throws no light
they kindle a fulse fire for- themselves. This
may be contemptible, but it is profonndly sad
as well. . ¢ Mr. Sludge, the medium,” is a sufli-
oiently discrodited person, but the cause and
opportunity of his. vocation are the unsatislied
craving of human nature, The phenomena of
what is known as spiritualism have no meaning
except with reference to a future life, and pro-
fessed spiritnalists prosper Leeause they -appeal
to feelings which are the common heritage of
humanity.” They pretend to take up the story
of the soul at the precise point at which the
narrative is dropped by religion. That is the
true explanation of their inilnence and’ their
suceess at the present day, Thoy may be de-
nounced as mischievous -impostors ; but they
offer human nature what it can get nowhoere
else—what it cannot, perhaps, get from them-—
aud  the ollfer will never be wholly refused.
¢ Psychological research,” to employ the Jearn-
od synonym for spiritualism which has’ recently
been invented, is the organised attempt to_sup-
ply. what the oracles of Christianity refuse.” [¢
will e persevered  iu till the end. of the chap-
ter, or until, possibly, the oracles which ure now
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Marruegw Auvonb bas discovered that the
groat want of the French is morality ; the Ger-
wan, civil courago ; and of the Knglish, lucidity.
Like a good many discoveries, this is far from

the truth. . The great want of Krench, Cerman, !
English,. or anybady else is money. :

VARIETIES.

Two gardoners returning home talk about a
rose named ‘* Lady Flora.” An old lady listens
wonderingly, and is much exercisod as to who
aud what she is.  First gavdener: ** Man Jecms,
‘Lady Flora’ Jookit braw the day! Hoo did
ve get her intac sich fine bloom "'  Secomd
gardener : ** Weel, Tam, 1I've had an unce
facht wi' her.  We've had herin the hoose an'
oot the house, in this bed an’ syncin that bed,
but somehoo she aye lookit seekly ; an' it wis
only when | took her doon amung the shrub.
bery an’ happit her weel up wi' dead leaves that
she really cam’ tae.”

Tur following jokeis attributed to a manager
at Boston.  He came before the curtuin, made
a low bow, and then preceeded to this eifect i—-
“Ladivs and gentlemon,—Wo are going to vary
the performance of the evening by a little prac-
tice in the right way of getting out of the house
in case of accident.  Have the goodness to im-
agine that the theatre is on tire. One of you
will Le kind cunough to snift uneasily, while
those in his neighborhood will mutter in an
undertone, * Surely that is a sinell of smoks t”
The whele house will then begin to show sigus
of alarm, and if & ludy or two conld maunege
conveniontly to faint it would help to complete
thaillusion. 1 will then appear before the foot-
lights in a state of the greatest agitation aund
alarm, and will ery out at the top of my voice,
¢ Unless you clear out ia double quick time you
will all bo roasted alive !"  ‘These words will na-
turally send a thrill of horror through the
house ; but you must not loss your heads.
livery one will rise quietly, and those who have
brought umbrellas will not forget to take them
away. A doorkeeper will be stationed at ench
exit to regulate your retreat; and when the
the theatre is quite cleared he will invite you
to return.  You will then simply have to turn
on your hecls and go back to your Fluces, when
the performance will Le resumed.” The au-
dience did not relish the sareasm ; they did not
move, but they yelled, and the manager retired
without scoring & trinmph.

Orrierat MOUENING IN CHINA.—A  corres-
pondent of an American newspaper, writing
from China, deseribos the conduct of ollicials
there when a parent dies, thus :—*“The mother
of Li Hung Chang has died, and in consequence
that eminent pubiic servant has withdrawn
temporarily from oflice. It has been knowa for
some time past that the old lady, who was over
cighty years of age, was in o very procurious
condition, and speculation was rife as to the
effect which the ovent might have on the politi-
cal fortunes of her illustrions son. It is well
known that Chinese etiqueste strictly demands
vetirement from oflice for the space of three
vears on the death of either purent. - To this
there is hardly over un exception. The theory
is that the grief of the bereaved son i3 so incon-
solable as to incapacitate him for his public
functions, and, morcover, the sacred duties of
attending to the funeral cerewonies amd . per-
forming the sacrifices at the grave must veces.
sarily nbsorb his time and attention. What.
ever his rank or wealth may be, he must go
about clad in a conrse hempen garment uwn.
stitched at the borders ; ho must sleep fov forty-
nine nights on the bare oor, with « brick for
his pillow, beside the collin ; he must remain
unshaved and uncombed for oue hundred days ;
and for the whole period of three years he cau
have no music or joyous event of any kind in his
house. Atsuch utime public duty must give
wity lo private, and the otticial, no matter what
his standing, who would omit to report the fact
of his father’s or mother's decease nnd  request
permission to retite would certninly incur grave
censure, and probably be dismissed from oflice
altogether.”

A ¢urious scene oceurred a-few weeks ngo at
the lecture-room of a well-known school of phar-
wacy. The room was pretty woll filled, and
the lecture wason eapsicum  and other stimu-
lants. - ““Capsicam,”” said the professor, ‘‘is
well known to vou all ; you have, ne doubt,
often gathered it in your botanical excursions
with my learned colleague who occupies the
chair of botany in this “institution. You. all
kuow that, when the vods are properly dried
and reduced to powder, they produce our ordin-
ary cayenue pepper.  Theyalso yield a tincture
which is often used as an adjunet to  medicines
when it is desirable to stimulate the mucous
membrane of the digestive organs. Cayenne
pepper itsell has been used with some eftect in
the treatiient of delivinm tremens, and u moder-
ate dose ol it given on going to bed has been
kuowa tocut short a violent attack of cold ‘or
ague, 'The netive ingredient ol the eapsicum
pods, as before ohserved, is soluble in aleohol ;
little is yet known about jit——"" The lecturer
had got to this point of his - disconrse when it
was sweldenly interrnpted. One of the liboratory
students was desirous of seeing the active prin-
ciple contained in the tineture, and had  been
for some minutes- evaporating & little ovor a
gpirit-lamp.  The fumes of the aleohol carried
up into the air of ‘the lecture-room a - notable
quantity of capsicine, and evervbody began to
sneeze most violently, -including the professor,
Iu aboul two minutes it was quite impossible to
stay in the room, and the plice -was rapidly
evacuated - by’ about. forty  pharmaceutical
students amid a perfect volley of “sueezing ‘and.

“laughter. - 'The professor, who had just observed

that, with regard to ‘capsicine, * little was
known ‘about it,” was mndo imore intimately
acrpninted with it at that moment than he de.
siveds B ; : S
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MY PHOTOGRAPHS.

Here’s number one: .
A sweet child’s face, tanned brown by wind and

sun ; .
Unruly curls, and eyes that flash with fun;
My first love-dream, the * sweectheart’ of my

youth— :
Ah, how I worshipped little winsome Ruth !
Girls grow so fast | I am my father’s son,
And step-son of my * number one.”’ *

And number tw8 : .

Oh, how we loved and swore by all things blue—
Blue eycs, blue skies —forever to be true !

And did all other foolish things and sweet
Which lovere do—too sacred to repeat.

All that is past : a gentle moneyed Jew

I8 owner now of *‘ number two.”’

Aund number three:

A vanished Summer-time comes back to me;

A country lane and wood and trysting-tree.

Fair Jenny Lee, that sunny Summer-time

Was one swift spell of sensuous, sumptuous rhyme.
She's known to fame as ** Jane Minerva Lee

On Woman’s Rights”’—*‘ my number three.”’

And pumber four : .

Ah! let me look upon this tace once more—
The royal, loyal face of ** Reine Ienore,”

A regal Reine, the loveliest of all queens,
We hoth were mad when we were in our teens
She’s really huge, and happy with Le Gore :
And twins three sets—has “ number four.”

And number five: .
Soft lines and shadings. which at once revive
Dear memories of Angel Annie Clive.

Too frail for earth, too pure for mortal love,
Death took her to the better life above.

She ate too many pickles well to thrive,

And so she left me~* number five,”

Last, number six :

‘These piercing eyes my wandering mind transfix,
And bring me down to thoughts of Ellen Dix,
Ah! Ellen Dix, pur yrnthful dreams are o’er,
The ** ship »* im‘ von a rooky shore,

For know ye thal Rn.eued Ellen Dix—

Alas for me and*uumbepgix.”

A CHESS DRAMA.

~ Circumstances led me early in December to
pay a visit to the pleasant city of Laertnom,
Adanac. Pleasant because of its position, of its
surroundings and the genial character of its
citizens. Wapdering along one of its suburban
streets, one evening, I found myself in front of
a strange-lookinf building, not resembling a
church, nor a railway station, nor yet a powder
magazine ; but a sort of compromise between
the last and the first. Curiosity induced me to
enter the building ; but hefore doing so 1 care-
fully examined my boot heels to see that there
were no iron or steel pegs which might strike a
spark, and then taking off my hat with the most
reverent humility, 1 considered that I had
sufficiently provided against the two principal
dangers which seemed to threaten me.

Opening an inner door 1 ascended a crooked
stairway with a door at its foot, which slammed
behind me and nearly produced a case of verte-
bral dislocation. On arriving at the head of
the stairs I found myself in a large, lofty and
dimly-lighted room, which seemed equally well
fitted for a Sunday-school og a Femian Lodge.
About twelve or fifteen géntlemen were either
seated or standing in' the middle of the room,
and a very exciting discussion seemed to be
going on at the moment I entered.

1 beg to remark,” said one gentleman, who,

_from his clean, neat and natty appearance,’ )
shall eall *¢ Wash,” ‘“that it is carrying the
joke too far altogether, and that I, for one, in-
tend to protest against——"'

‘“ Exactly,” exclaimed anether, who from the
penetrating expression ‘of his countenance 1
shall call ¢“ S-arch,’! ¢“ we protest against being
represented as sucl, verdant chessplayers that
we do not know the difference between a stale-
nmute and a checkmate.” :

* Why,” ejacslated ove whom I afterwards
learned was called ** Horsenden,” ‘¢ he actually
made me move uy king up to the other man’s
king, each being in check to the other.”

By this time I hal discovered that [ was in
the rooms of the Lueftnom Chess Ciub, and
that an angry distussion was geing on in regard
to some one who had in some manner offended
the amour-prepre of the members of the club. I
at once concluded that all this discussion had
reference to an article entitled *“A Chess Re.
hearsal,” which I had the day before read in the
Naidanac Llustrated News; and 1 was not
surprised at the excited state of the club, for
the article described them as little better than
simpletons ; while the writer of it had carefully
concealed his comnection with those he vilified
by pretending to be an outsider, a mere visitor
to the town as | was myself. As these thoughts
flished through my mind 1 began to study the
company more attentively ; and almost fai.cied
that I could distingunish each and all of them by
the deseriptions of them given in the article.

“ Well,” ot served one who from his quiet de-
meanour I rightly conjectured to be ‘Weho,”
‘““there was a good deal of wit and point in
some of the remarks even it they were a little
overdone ; and I think——"

“Oh!"” broke in Horsenden, *‘it.ix all very
well for you to talk nbout the wit of the articly
when your corns were not trodden on ; but sup-
pose he had ridiculed you instead of playing the
syeophant, perhaps vour mental vision would
not have seen the wit of the article.”

““Aye, aye!” remarked Wash, approvingly.
¢Thete is some truth in that, Weho; you
mnst acknowledge there is some truth in that.
I think you must admit that the writer treated

you with marked favor, and that it is easy for
you to overlook his treatment of others. Per-
haps had he stroked your fur the wrong way,

{ou might have set up your back as some others
avedone. Eh! ha!halhal”

1 thought this a favorable oiportunity to say

a word, and ventared to remark :—** If youn will
excuse me, gentlemen, for Yutting my finger in
this pie, I think I can tell you a fable which
very nearly illustrates your position, and which
suggests & mode of redress for your grievance.
Have 1 your permission ?" 7 :

As they had all noticed my close attention to
what was going on, noune of them seemed at all
surprised at my speaking; and ‘‘ Weho,” who
I ignnd was the president of the club, cour-
teously replied :—‘ We shall be glad to hear
what you have to say, sir, though I do not
promise that your suggestion will be adopted.”

““Nay,” I said, *“[ make no suggestion, but
merely relate a fable, and leave you to draw
your own inferences. May I begin at once 1"

The president’s permission being given and
the attention of the others secured, | began as
follows :

““In a pleasant valley in a tropicul rauge of
mountains somewhere near the equator, pleasant
from its situation, from its surroundings and
from the genial character of its inhabitants, but
deuced unpleasant from its torrid heat, dwelt a
small colony of monkeys——" )

“QOh! oh ! I say,” exclaimed Wash, depre-
catingly, *“ this is quite as bad as ‘Rybar.’

‘Monkeys indeed ! And then you spoke of the

genial character of the inhabitants of this
valley. "Ha! ha! ha!’ =

‘“We are not disciples of Darwin here, [ beE
to observe,” chimed in *Search,’ *for thoug
we have known many a man make a monkey of
himself, we never knew of a monkey being de-
veloped into a man. But excuse these inter-
ruptions, sir stranger, and proceed.”

“‘ A colony of monkeys,”” I continued, ¢ which
led a very simple and happy life. Their princi-
pal oacux:tion was cracking chestnuts and re-
galing themselves on the contents, which some-
times consisted of double kernels. Great was
the pride and joy of the monkey which found
one of these double kernels, and great the ad-
miration and envy of his fellow-monkeys. You
have probably observed, gentlemen, that these
two.last mentioned feelings almost always ac-
company each other. However, the members of
this colony were in gencral on good terms with
one other ; and though each of them carried a
tail behind him, not one of them bore tales
against his neighbor. Silly chattering there
was in plenty, and much practical joking; but
nought that was done in unkindness of spirit.
If a monkey, in his climbings, failed to reach
“the top of the tree,’ the others did not deride
him, but extended a helping hand, and oft a
useful ©tail did unfold.’” ‘

There was one old monkey, however, whose
candal adornment (thatis to say—the tale of
his life) bore no record of anything accom-
plished which excited either the admiration or
the envy of his companions ; and I must here
tell you that the prowess of a monkey is known
by the worn and scarred condition of his tail, of
which he makes much use in climbing ; and
that one of these monkeys was as proud of a
mutilated tail as any human battle-scarred
veteran could be of Z%7s various disfigurements.

This old monkey grew tired of his condition
of mediocrity, and cast about him for some
scheme of action or deed by which he might dis-
tingnish himself. Failing in this, it occurred
to him that he might attain nearly the same
result by belittling others; and so he deter-
mined to tarn cynic by pointing out and ridi-
culing the little foibles and weaknesses of his
companions. In this he met With. considerable
success for some time ; and generally excited a
laugh among those who were uot the direct sub-
jects of his jokes, —which did not seem equally
palatable to his victims. In fact, as this old
monkey slyly remarked to a friend :—* It was
amusing to see how some of them laughed, -but
it was still more amusing to see how some of
them didn’t langh.” :

At last, however, when nearly all of them
had prssed through the fire of his scathing wit,
they held a couneil to consider the best means
of junishing the offender. After much voluble
chattering, furious gesticulation and many
frightful urimaces, it was, however, still unde-
¢idcd what action should be taken ; when one
of their number, an ““odd-fellow” in his way,
proposed that they:should ¢bounce’ the nfd
monkey after the most approved “style. The
whole assemblage ‘ bounced’ with delight at the
idea, and the proposal was received with frantic
acclamations and adopted upanimously. It
was resolved to carry out the idea on the first
opportunity. The chance soon offered itself,
and the ‘bouncing’ was immediately begun ac-
cording to the quadrumannic idea of that
ceremony. No sooner had the old monkey
opened his mouth to utter one of his jokes than
an active young monkey seized a clod of earth
and threw it down his throat. A second
monkey caught him by the ear, spun him round
and cast him on the ground. A third jumped
on him, while a fourth twisted his tail until he
shricked with the pain. Others .took their
share in making the old fellow uncomfortable,
and as the fun (for them) waxed fast and furi-
ous, they got more and more excited, and be.
came more cruel 1 their attacks. One bit off
his left ear, and as he had now but one ear left,
this became his /eft ear, and was at once
adroitly amputated by another monkey. Thus
the poor old fellow lost his left ear twice; and
while it could be logically proved that his
right ear had not been tou~hed, yet it was goue.
Ergo, this old wonkey isust have had (hree
vars,

»

ference took possession of me.

In vain the old fellow tried to escape his

persecutors by dodging about among the trees.
If he climbed to the top of a high tree, a score
of his enemies were after him in a trice; and if
then he sprang into an adjoining tree, it seemed
to be alive with monkeys. Once he crawled
into a hollow tree, but they threw in such num-
bers of stones that he was glad to scramble out
again. Several times he- showed fight, and
though he recovered an ear for an ear, and a toe
for a toe, yet the odds against him were
altogether too heavy. In short there was no
essape from his enemies ; and, bruised, bitten,
torn, scratched and half-flayed, in utter des-
peration he jumped into a deep part of the
stream which flowed through the valley, dived
to the bottom and held on to a jagged rock
until death released him from his sufferings.
Thus miserably perished one who had been a
respected member of his tribe ; and who, but
for an unfertunate ambition to distinguish him-
self, might still have enjoyed the esteem of his
fellow-creatures. The moral of my story, gen-
tlemen, is too plain to require notice ; and the
suggestion it offers to you is equally plain.
Your action, of course, will be modified by the
difference in the circumstances and in the char-
acter of the actors.”
- ¢ ghould think so indeed,” exclaimed Wash,
who slways seemed to get the floor first, <1
should not like to bite off doth of a man’s lcft
ears, Ha! Ha! Ha!

“The drift of your suggestion,”” quietly re-
marked Weho, ““is, of course, that our friend
Rybar should be heavily sat upon.”—

Here half-a-dozen members of the club sprang
to their feet, and all endeavoured to speak at
once, creating a perfect babel of voices; while
the president rapped on the table and vainly
called—*¢ Order, order.” The excitement ran
high, and I began to fear that serious trouble
would follow my rash interference ; but at length
quiet was restored, and some one was endeavour-
ing to train his ideas into intelligible form,
when footsteps were heard on the stairs, and a
tall, handsome and dignified looking gentleman
entered the room and advanced to the excited
group with an expression of surprise on his
benign countenance. My nearest neighbour
leaned over toward 1w.e and, regardless of gram-
mer, hastily whispered, *‘that’s him.”

T looked with astomishment at the noble
figure before me, unable to conceive that he
could have been the author of the article which
had appeared in the Naidunac News ; but wheun
I noticed the fierce expression on the counten.
ances of those around me I was compelled to be.
lieve that it waseven so ; and again the same
dreadful misgivings as to the result of my inter-
Watching my
opportunnity I quietly sneaked down the stairs
and out into thestreet. Scarcely had I reached
the foot of tbe stairs, however, when I heard
loud voices above, followed by a rush of feet, &
scufiling sound, the crash of tables overturned,
chairs tkrown about, yells, oaths and shouts of
““help,” *police,” ¢ po-lice,” ——or was it not
all imugination, a phantasy of the brain, the
result of my overwrought feelings in describing
the anhappy fate of the poor old monkey ?
Surely these dreadful sounds could not be real !
1 shuddered as I thought of that venerable old
gentleman at the merey of the angry men 1 had
just left ; and again my heart smote me for
having interfered in this matter. I hurried
away from the building, which now appeared to
my fevered imagination to be a lunatic asylum ;
but I had gone only a short distance when I
heard the crash of broken glass over-heard, fol-
lowed by a heavy fall on the side-walk, and a
deeg groan. Horrified beyond measure, I
dashed down the street, not daring to look be-
hind me, and took the shortest road to the
railway station, intent only on putting the
greatest possible distance between myself and a
place where I had been the hapless cause of such
a tragedy. :

I did uot quite shake off this phantasy (if
such it.was) until I read in one of the Laertnom
papers the following item :—** A large dog, sup-
posed ts be mad, and which had found his way
into the rooms of the chess club, mude a sud-
den and violent attack upon the gentlemen
present. After a desperate struggle he was
thrown out of the window, falling thirty feet to
the pavement below. When examined his
skull was found to be fractured by the fall.
Haprily none of the gentlemen were injured
beyond a few bruises and scratches.” In my
heart I hoped that this incident had proved a
diversion in favour of the old gentleman whose
appearance had impressed me so favourably ;
and [ trust that he will accept this warning,
for there may be no mad dog Rnking around on
the next occasion. :

Mexico. Sank INTO.

FOOT NOTES.

ON the first day of a recent Session, as the
terms are called in Scotland, the students at the
Edinburgh University read on the door of the

sreek class-room : *¢ Professor Blackie will meet
his classes on the 4th inst.” A wag took omt
his pencil, erased the ‘‘c,” and made the notice
read thus : * Professor Blackie will meet his
lasses on the 4th.” A group of young men
hung about the door on the opening day to see
how the Professor would take the joke. Up he
came, saw at once the change in his notice,
stopped, took out his pencil, apparently made
some fartheralteration, and passed into the room
with a broad grin on hie face. A roar of

laughter followed him, As altered for the

second time, the notice ran—*¢ Professor Blackie
will meet his asses on the 4th.”

IT is related of one Job Walmsley, a Yorkshire
advocate of teetotalism, who was huwourous in
a rough way as well as eloquent, that he was
waited upon on one occasion by a young gen-
tleman who was ambitious to shine upon plat-
forms, after the manner of Jabez Inwards, Simeon
Smithard, and Mr. J. B. Gough. ‘Tha wants
to be a public speyker, dos" tha, lad? An’ tha
thinks awm the chep to put tha up to a wrinkle
about it ¥ Tha's reight, | awm ! Now harks tha!
When tha rises to mek thy speych, hit taable an’
oppen thy mawth. If nowt comes, tak’ a sup o’
watther an’ hit taable again. Then oppen tky
mawth wider than afoor. Then if nowt comes
tak’ thysen off, and leave public speykin tosuch
as me.”

More Bear THAN Law.—When Gratiot’
Michigan, began to be disturbed by pioneers, and
had its first justice of the peace,’a farmer named
Davison walked three miles to secure a warrant
against a neighbour named Meacham for assault
and battery. To save the constable a six-mile
trip, the defendant walked in with the plaintiff.
They encountered his honour just leaving his
house with & gun on his shonlder, and Davison
halted him with—*¢ Squar’, I want a warrant
for this man for strikin’ me. ¢ I'm in an awful
hurry —come to-morrow.” ¢ So’m I in a hurry ;
and I'm goin’ to have a raisin’ to-morrer.”
¢ Meacham, did you hit him ¥’ ** Yes.” “Dav-
ison did you strike back #” ¢ No.” ‘“ Meacham,
would you rather work for him three days than
go to gaol !’ ‘I guess so.”” ‘“ And that will
satisfly you, Davison " “¢Yes.” ¢ Then make
tracks for home, and don’t bother me further!
My son has just come in with the news that an
old Lear and three cubs are up the old beech
down at the edge of the slashing, and I’'m going
to have some bear-meat if it upsets the State of
Michigan. Court’s adjourned.’’

Mgr. Comettant relates that he has been to
Elsinore in search of Hamlet’s tomb. He and
his friend reached a hill on which formerly stood
an abbey, at the extremity of the terraced gar-
dens of Marienlyst, where, they were told, they
would behold the sublime metaphysician’s tomb.
Finding nothing, they inquired of a passer-by,
¢ Hamlet’s tomb, if you please " “Which tomb
is the one you want ?” Which tomb ! Are there
two Hamlet’s tombs ? He can’t have been buried
in two places at once.” *Possibly. Nevertheless,
there have been three Hamlet’s tombs, though
only half of one is still remaining. 1 must in-
form you, if you don’t know it already, that one
single tomb was quite insufficient to satisfy the
curiosity of English visitors. At one time there
was no Hamlet’s tomb at all at Elsinore ; for, as
vou are aware, the Danish prince never set foot
in Zealand, cither alive'er dead. * But the Eng-
lish, who came in crowds to Elsinore, insisted on
having one ; and so somebody made them tomb
the fir«t. But the crowds of tourists increased
to such an extent and so annoyed the owner of
the land where the monumeut stood, that in
order to divide, if he could not suppress the
flocks of pilgrims, he set up another tomb at the
further end of his property. But that did.no
good; because the English—you know how
curious they are } —wouid visit both the tombs.
He therefore, driven: to despair, erected a third
tomb. The two first have disappeared, and only
a portion-of the third remains. I suppose the
English have carried away the rest of it piece-
meal in their pockets to enrich their Shakespear-
ean museums.”’

A Ux1TED STATES post-office agent. was ip.
specting the office at Iron rod, Mountana, which
consisted of a saloon, a post office room, and a
faro bank. The mail-bag was emptied on to the
floor, the crowd overhauling the letters, regis-
tered and all, selecting what they wanted, and
the rest were thrown into a candle-box. ‘‘Where's
the post-master ” asked the agent of the bar-
tender. ¢ Out mining.”” “‘ Where is the assis-
tant-post-master ¥° *“Gone to Hell’s Canon ;
and, by thunder, Bill Jones has got to run this
office next week ! It's his turn.”” The govern-
ment official demanded the keys of the office.
The bar-tender coolly took the candle-box from
the bar, placed it oun the floor, and gave it a
kick, sending it out of the door, saying, “There’s
your post-oftice ; and now git!” The agent re-
ported, ‘ Knowing the custom of the country,
I lost no time in following this advice, and got.”
This is why the post-office at Iron Rod was dis-
continued. )

Before the shop-window of a picture-dealer in
Vienna stood a lady, who appeared to take .
special interest in an instantaneous photograph
of one of the principal streets in the capital, for
she presently entered the shop and bought the
picture. On a closer inspection, nided by her
glasses, she had no doubt in her mind as to the
identity of the two figures in the street which
had first arrestel ber attention. On reaching
home, she subjected her danghter—a blooming
lassie of eighteen summers—to & severe cross-
examination ; but the latter denied in the most
positive terms having at any time promenaded
the streets in company with a young gentleman,
On being shown the photograph however, she
saw that further denial was useless. The sun,
according to the German proverb, had brought
the truth to light. Nor could she prove to her
mother’s satistaclion that her fascinating young
teacher of music, in taking her out for a walk,
had improved the occasion by giving her a lec-
ture on counterbass—on harmony, possibly.
The curly-haired pianist )ias been dismissed,
and a white-haired gentleman of grave demean-
our engaged in his place.
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HOW PEACEFUL IS THE EVENTIDE

BY J. K. NEWELL, LUNDON.

IHow peaceful is the eventide,
When all the hurry of the day,
Aud care, and labor, thrust aside,
Insoftening visions fude away !

Then fur away from hamts of enve.
] ‘J'_ur from_the busy, bustling throng,
Ey'n asa bird upon the uir,

The mind pursues its way nlong.

][,e‘rc casties rise on hallowed ground,
There magic kingdoms spring to view,
And nierry lnughter vings around
The halls where faney wanders through.

Forms there appearnot all unkuown,

qAnd answering eyes flash buck the light

I'hat guides our hounding fontsteps on
Beyoni! the confines of the night.

Again communing with the past,
We fecl the love of long ago,

Which did not and which could not last
As solnee to the present woe.

Aud I have wandered thus alone
O'cr many seenes of memory,
And felt that T was not undone,
With heart so light, with soul so free.

N ! ever thus at eventide

Let eares be numbored with the day,
And pain and labor, thrust aside,

In softening visions firde nway!

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Paris, Dec. 23.

e Paris eritics have their club.  They have
just elected M. Brisson a member. They dine
in grand style once a month. There is a deal of
carving. R

Tie carnival committee at Nice has requested
the mayor to put a stop to all throwing of sweet-
meats and squirting of scented liquors. The
mayor lias, accordingly, fulminated his prohihi-
tion under palns and penalties, including the
galleys. Discreet langhter may be indulged in.

A Panisiax paper gives this anecdote at the
expense of a German professor who is renowned
for his forgetfulness. The professor has just re-
covered from a self-inflicted wound with a pistol
ball, and declares that he intended to shoat his
¢ Fran” first and himself after, but in his forget-
fulness began with himself.

A pugl with pistols has just been fought in
the environs of Brussels between two gentlemen
well-known in the higher circles of Parisian, and
London Society. One of them was shot through
the head, and the rumor is that he died of the
wound on Tuesday night. Straugely encugh,
the wounded gentleman is or was one of the most
expert shots in France in field sports.

ParisiaNs complain of the want of hospitality
which exists at the present moment in the capi-
tal ; nobody gives parties of the few who have
taken up their winter quarters in Paris, for the
fashion is to emigrate to the south during the
eold in imitation of the kinglish, who have over-
run the Rivitra, and it appears musg be followed.

Tug Geulois devotes a paragraph to an im-
probable and manifestly - absurd story, to the
eftect that AL de Neuville, the great war painter,
was quasi-ofticially requested whilst in London
to keep Lord Wolseley very much ju the back-
ground of his coming picture of the taking of
Tel-el-Kebir, and to confine himself to the vivid
delineation of the deeds of prowess perfori ed by

the British {nfantry.

I'r seems from the recent correspondence in
the daily papers that nothing has been invented
yet which will be a safeguard against the altera-
tion of writing in the body of a cheque. 1T per-
sons are so very anxinous about the matter it is
to be presunied they would not mind the trouble
of writing cheques with.one partieunlar ink, say
ordinary ink, with twenty per cent. of nitinte of
silver added to it. Such ink would leave its in-
delible stain on any paper.

Miss Hoorkr, the daughter of the American
Vice-Consul,hasa passion for the art dremalique,
and has been studying in French the part of
Gilberte in ¢ Frou-Frou.” The result was shown
toa distinguished circle of friends the other
evening. ~The amatewrs, with the assistance of
Regnier, got throngh their parts capitally, even
according to the French eritics present, and Miss
Hooper fairly astonished all. It was an evening
of grand dress among the American ladies, and
they can do it.

An interesting experiment has been made in
Paris by M. Mangin, & member of the Academie
Q’Aédrostation. A small. balloon, mensuring
about 100 cubic feet, and filled with pure hydro-
gen, was sent up, being held captive by a rope
containing two copper wires. A Swan-incandes-
cent light having been placed in the gas and at-
tached to the top of the balloon, was lighted,
and ‘the . whole wrial machine was. splondidly
illuminated. 1t was shown by systematic inter-
ruptious that the dots and . dashes of the Morse
system could be imitated for giving military sig-
nals at a great distance, .

[P

1y authorities of the Paris Louvre announce
their intention of purchasing photographs of
famous monuments and works of art rcontained
in foreign museums. In order to make them
nccessible to French arts or any other person
who may wish to see them, it hasalso been re-
solved to send every year representatives of the
Louvre to dillerent countries. Their mission
will be to visit public and private collections, to
take note of artistic purchases and discoveries,
and to asceriain anything of interest which may
come to light through any explorations ov re-
searches undertaken by private individusls or

(iovernment

Gusrave Donreis just completing a lile-sized
statue of d'Artagnan, the hero of * Les Trois
Mousquetaires,” which is destined to occupy one
side ot the pedestal of the monument to the

elder Dumas. The young mousquetaire isrepre- |.

sented as seated in a graceful attitude with his
sword unsheathed in bis right hand. The counte-
nance, with its youthful, tinely-outlined features
and expression of conrageous alertness, is very
characteristic. All the details of the picturesque
Louis XIIL. costumes, the plumed hat, lace
rufiles, falling collar, &c., are well worked out,
and will be exceedingly ellective when the figure
is repraduced in bronze. Contrary to recent re-
ports, M. Doré has not yet commenced to build
on his newly-purchased lot on the Parc Monceau,
and has no immediate intention of abandoning
his present spacious studio on the Rue Bayard,

- CJEWING DOIFN"

¢ 'Tis naught, ’tis naught, saith the buyer,’

but when he goeth bis way, ‘then he boasteth.”

Perhaps few stories would be sadder than the
related experience of poor girls and women who
do sewing and similar work by the day, or whe
trade on their own account. Perhaps the sup-
posed inhumanity of women to women never
comes nearer being a fact than when they have
money dealings with each other. Most house-
wives have a taleni for making bargains, and
there are few gifts more subject to abuse. La-

dies, have a care in poor economies of this sort, |

lest you be found to ““grind the faces of the
poor.”

We have known a wealthy woman, and a pro-
minént church member to *‘ beat down,"” for
troublesome and expensive white work, a youug
woman fo whom a dollar meant almost the dif-
ference between hope and despair.

Once a minister’s wife said, complacently :
““f got her to let me have this for a half dollar
less,” when we could scarcely help exclaiming :
“Don’t you know the poor old lady of ~hom
you bought this is almost oun starvation’s verge
—is living on iwo meals a day in this bitter
weather—?’ The whole purchase amounted to
two or three dollars, and the reduction had only
been consented to under the urgent necessity to
sell. How cruel ! and yet, in both instances,
the wrong was done by kind-hearted women.
More evil is wrought by want of thought than
by waunt of heart. But in this world it is our
business to think.

TrE Queen has not disallowed the Act that
has been passed in Canada legalizing marrage
with a deceased wife's sister. Those who wish
to marry the deceased wife’s cister had better go
to Canada. Yet therve are other Dritish places
where it is legal. Indeed, it is legal over two
million square miles of Dritish - possessions.
Great Diritain contains but 120,000 square miles,
What 1s “ sance for the govse cught to be for the
gander,”

—_—

oUR CHESS COLIUTMN,

All commmientions intended for this Column
should be addressed to the Chess Fdditor, Caxapiay
Tunusrrared News, Montreal,

THE CANADIAN CHESE ASSOCIATION
TOURNEY, '

The Tourney of the Canadian Chess: Associntion’

was braught to a close on Saturday Inst; and the fol-
lowing table will show the result of the play, wml the
standing of the players. As will be seen, there nre
fwo ties, one between Dr. Yowo and Mr, Ascher for
first prize, and another between Messrs, IHicks and
Short for fowrth prize.  Mr. Shaw_takes (hird place.

The tie between Dr. Howe and Mr. Ascher will be
played out in the eourse of a few days, and the result
will appeny in a fulure Column of the Nkws.
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Ascher. ..o, L1 0 1
Bemrose .. 0 {....]0 1]
Hicks i 1}, 2
Howe 0 |1 1. 4
Slraw. ., Jda 1 3
Short.aeeeiaiians 0o i1 Lt 2

The Dramutic News, speaking of the appenrance ol
it chess column in the Tovquay Divectory, suys that
Cecil ‘de Vere. the brilliant chessplayer, lies in the
churehyurd of that town without auything to mark
his resting pinee, at the snme time staling that two
hundred chessplayers, hy contributing & quurter of a
dollnr eacl, would supply the weans of ovceting o
stone to his memory.  The latter remark of the Neww,
no doubt, is very true; but who is to take the busi-
ness in hand, nad make a heginning? No chessplayer
I‘-Iu;l:;gmh # purpose would begrudge giving un luglish
shilling.

Forty years ago, in - Kensall Gireen Cemetory, Lon-
don, were to he seen the graves of the great:chess an-
tagonists, Alexander Macdonnell and Lounis. Charles
de 'n Bourdonnais, ench with a simple stone over it,
1t would be- worth while knowing to what estent
these spots, interesting to: the chess fraternity, have
esen por'l the ravages of time.

With reference to the suggestions of the Deamatic
J\Iruwl. ;\'e find the following remarks in the Glasgow

croldd =
_“The Editer ntmembers meeting Mr. De Verve some
fiftecn yeurs ago at o chess congress in Dundee, e
thoroughly endorses the views of * Mars.' Every
chessplayer who eame neross Mr, De Vere wmast have
been strack with the intervesting nature of the man,
and impressed with his wonderful chess  ability,
apart altogether from his very handsome wnd strik-
ing physiognomy. The Editor will be very glad to
guarnntee 20 of the 200 subserviptions asked : and
should auy of Mr. De Vere's Dundee nequaintances,
or any other Scoteh chessplayers write to him in
conneetion with the matter he will be pleased to
communieate their supge n to *Mars) or to the
cg}mtn!_ncc proposed, i ¢ Marss' hint be enrried into
elteet,
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White to play and mate in three nm;'cs.
SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 112,
White. Black.

1 KttoQ 1 Any.
3 Mates ace.

GAMYE s,

‘I'he following gane was played at the Uhildelphin
Chess Club belfween Captain Michaelis aud another
anateur. N

(Evans' Gambit.)
Whirk.—(Captain M.}
1 PtoKA
JKtto KBS
IV 1ol
1 Pto QI

Brace-~(Amateur )

ABtaB
1B t:|k¢:..‘~' K P

5Pt ls ABtold

6 Castles 8 ProQ
TPtoQ 7 Pakes P
8 I takes S BtoKt3
APtoQ 5 0 Kt to 144
10 Bto Kt 2 10 Kito K2
N Bte Qs 11 Castles

12 Ktto 3% 12 Kt to Kt 3
15 Ktte X 2 13 Pto Q I3
HQtoQ 2 4 Biokts
15 Kt to Kt 3 I3 BtoQB2
W RKtto 35 I B takes Kot

NOTES.

AL this point Captain Michaelis forewd an extreme-
Iy pretty mate in three moves.  ‘The mate iz not easy
{o_see, and we may add that some of the Captain’s
Criends have been baflted by it :
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WRITE.
White to play and mate in three noves,
~FPhitadedplio Times.

CANVASSERS WANTED. —To
solicit subsceriptions and  adver-
tisements tor the CANADLIAN
MAGAZINE OF SCIENCE AND
THE INDUSTRIAL ARTS, to
whom liberal commissions will be
paid.  Intelligent young women
would find this agreeable and pro-
fitable employvment.

Address, G, B. BURLAND, S &7
Bleury Street, Moutreal.

British American
B Nort (i,

MONTREAL.

Inocorporated by Letters Putent.
Capital $100,000.

yeneral ﬁmgxpavew&?mnteﬁi

Bank Notes, Bonds, L

Postage, Bill & Law Stamps, -
Revenue Stamps,
R ~Bills of Exchange,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Brocwted tn the Best Style of Steel Plate

Jingraving.

Portraits a Spoecianlty.

(. B BURLAND,

President o Manager

NEW YORK

. braLoscyaiN
HIGH CLASS PIANOS and OBGANs;

ALL FULLY GUARANTEED FOR FIVE YEARS.

Those requiring roally good Pianos or Organs for -their own use are speciul]é'invited to ux-

amine -the “'stock of beautiful  instruments now on salo at onr rooms,
STRERET, (the Largest Piano House in the Dominion). = These cousist of
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Y. JAMES

PIANOS!

WEBER, N.Y. - _
DECKER & SON, N.Y.
DUNHAM, N.Y.

JOS. P. HALE, N.Y. | ;
O R GG A WS
 GEO. W00D 2 C0. |

WM. BELL & CO. |

VOSE & SONS. .~ .
"~ N.Y.PIANO CO.
“ WILLIAMS & SON. . . :
HEINTZMAN & CO.’

STANDARD DRGAN €O,

Purchasers will be allowed a large discount on all instruments (exeept N. V. Weher) and full
value allowed for their old instruments. . Having engaged first-cluss. workmen, they “are now: pre-

pared to do all kinds of repairing and tuning in  the most satisfactory manner.
removed, packed and shipped on reasonable terms.

in first-rate order, some ns good as new.,

“A'variety of good Second-hand Lianos:to " Hire by ‘the quarter or year,
instalment plan, in monthly payments, extending two years,
and Covers always on hand. ~Apply to N. Y. PIANO.CO,,. -

ST. JAMES STRELEDT, leONTI? RIZATL
7 Send Postal Card for \ilustrated Catalogue. '

No. 220

"ianos stored,
Also Second-hund: Pianos in great variety,

Pinnos sold on’ th
A large variety of Fiano Stools

z-Special Prizes to Dealers.




CANADIAN TLLUSTR

' PIANOS!
ORGANS!!

DZOUCHE & CO.,
233 ST. JAMES STREET,
MONTREAL.

SOLE AGENTS FOR

Decker Bros. Pianos,
Emerson Pianos,
Stevenson & Co. Pianos,
Mason & Hamlin Organs.

SEND FOR CATALUGUES.

DeZOUCHE & CO.,
232 ST. JAMES STRERT,
MUNTREAL.

THE NORTHWEST RAILWAY
TRAVELER.

When you Advertise Put Your Money
Where it Will Do the MOST GOOD.

This paper is officially recagnized by the St, Paal,

Minncapolis & Manitoba Raitway, over whose lines it

has the exclusive rvight of cirewlntion. It covers an

extent of canntry, the greatest ot any other paper of

this charaeter in the Northwestern Country, and is

. therefore fur nhead of all wihers in the advantages it
offers to advertisers in the following respeets:

TITE RICASONS WIIY :

Ttis the only daily paper of the kind and has the
Jargest eireulution in Manitoba and the Northwest
Territory.

It renches more cities, hotels, depots, reading rooms,
seul vstute oflices, and traveling men and incoming
; gottiers thuan uny other periodical of like eharacter.

Copies xent free on application. Al communica-
tions refutive to advertising should be addressed to

the munager,
D. K. ROSELLE,
257 und 259 First Avenue South,
Minneapolis, Minn.

P. 0. Box 888, Winnipeg.

THE “ SKREI”
Cod Liver 0il.

Pure, Pale and almost
tasteless, No other Qil to compare with it,

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANY

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3,5, 7,9 & I BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun.
try, and is the largest and most complete Estab-
lishmentofthe kindin the Dominion of Canads,
possessing all the latest improvements in machi.
uery and appliances, comyprising :—

12 POWER PRESSES

2 PATENT ENXVELOPE MACHINES, whioh
make, priut and emboss envelopes by one operation.

1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,

"1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,

4 TIHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,

2 PUOTO-ENGRAVING MACIIINES,

Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
DBOSSING, COI'IPER I'LATE I'RINTING und all other
Machinory required in a first cluss businces,

A1l kinds of EXGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC-
TROTV'ING AND ©YPE PRINTING exccuted IN THE
BEST STYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAIHING from
pen and ink drawings A SPECIALITY,

The Company aro also Proprictors and Publishers of
tha

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,
L'OPINION I'URLIQUE, and
SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN,
A larie staff of Artists, Enpravers, and Skilied Work-
men in every Department,
Orders by matl attended to with Tunctuallty; and
pricos tho same acif wiven personuily.

G 8. BURLAND,

ManaAgen,

N

JaNvary 13, 1833.
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THE FLOUDS IN GERMANY.—IN THE BERLIN ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS.

LIEBIG COMPANY’S
EXTRAGCT
- OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,
MADE DISHES & SAUGCES.

An invalunble and palatable tonie in all cases of weak digestion CAUTION.——Genuine ONLY with

sud debility, . fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Signa-
*In & snceess and a boon for which Nations should feel grateful.” yuye in Blue Ink across Label. This
—8ee Medival Press. Lancet, British Medical Journal, €ec. Caution is necessar owin to
To he had of all Sturekeepers, Grocers, and Chemists. autl 1 ec Y. owing .
Sole Agents for Canada and the United States (wholesals only) varioug cheap and inferior sub-
€, David & Co.. 9, Fenchurch Avenue, London, England. gtitutes being in the Market.

LEA & PERRINS'SAUCE
Y I consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

which are calculated io decerve the Public, Lea and Perrins have 1o requess
that Purchasers see that the Labil on cvery botile bears thesr Signaiure

thus—

without whAscA no botile of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
. 15 genutne, .
Ask for LEA and PERRINS” sauce, and see Nume on Wrapser, Label, Bottle and
Stopper.  Wholesale and Sor Export by the Proprietors, Worcester; Crosse and
Blackwell, London, &c., &c.; and by Grocers and Oislmen throughout the World,

To be obtamed of
Mussus. J. M. DOUGUASS & CO., MONTREAL; MEssis. URQUHART & €O., MONTREAL.

JOHNSTON'S B2 S, GRAY’S ¢

FLUID BEEF = ﬁ

is being ndopted ' 1 : m ;dr,!" i ",. " .
2.2 @*coucﬁs&coms@j

in the Dritish, o .
29 55 GHET sownsy ALLorUGEISTS

Freneh, U. S.,
STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,

and  Austrian
Naval, Military

Advocates, Attorneys and Commissioners,
3413 NOTRE DAME STREET,

nnd Genernl hos-
(Opposite Bxchange Bank).

pitals, Tt ispre-
304 seribed by the
C. H. StrpnEng, ’

o
=Ry Ak ueen’s  physi-
2 SR S Sum. and by
- . overy  medical
man who has tested its merits. It is tho only osseuce
known which contains all the nutritive consfituents
of beef, nnd is pronounced by scientific men cvery-
where to bo the most perfect food for invalids ever
introduced. Sold by Druggists and Grocers, 35¢,, 600.,
and $1.60.

W. Douw TaGATHALL,

e fhey DG

\NVITUE.

FINE AND MEDIUM.
AN IMMENSE STOCH.

HENRY J.SHAW & CO.,

726 Craig St. (Near Victoria Sqa

" THE COO0K’S FRIEND
BAKINC POWDER

Has become a Housenorn Worp in the land, and is o
- HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in_every family where Economy and Health are studied.

It is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolils, I’an-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a_small quantity
used in FPie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save

fialf the usual shoricning, and make the food more
digestible. -

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER,
. . 1T SAVES MONEY.
For sale by storekcepers throughout the Dominion and
wholesale by the manufacturer.

W. D. McLAREN, Unton Mirws,
55 College Street.

19-52-362

MAY B1 FOUND OX¥
. A FILE AT GEO. P.
ROWELL & CO'S

Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 SPRUCE

STREET), WHELE AD-

VERTISING CONTHACTS NEw YnnK

maev boe made for it in ]
Prospectus for 1883.

banadianMagazne

Science and the Industrial Arts.
PATENT OXFICE RECORD,

Epiror—HENRY T, BoveEy, M.A. (Camb.). Associnte
Memb. Inst. C.E. ; Memb. of Inst, M.E. (Eng.) and
American Inst. M.E., Professor of Civil Engineering
and App. Mechs,, McGill University.

THE PRroPRIETORS have great pleasure in in.
forming the Subscribers to the ScienTtIFic
CANADIAN, and the Public in general, that ar-
rangements have been made by which Pror.,
Bovey wil]l undertake the editorship of this

changed to the OA”AD/A/V MAGAZINE OF
SCIENCE AND THE INDUSTRIAL ARTS.

Every cffort will be made to render the pub-
lication a uscful vehicle for the conveyir g of
information respecting the latest progress in
Science and the Arts,

It is hoped that the MacaziNE will also be.a
medium for the discussion of questions beating
upon Engineering in its various brauches,
Architecture, the Natural Sciences, ete., and
the Editor will gladly receive communications
on these and all kindred subjects. Any illus.
trations accompanying such papers as may be
inserted will be reproduced with the untmost
care,

The First Number will contain, among others,
articles on Technical Education by J. CLARKE
Murray, L L.D.; on Cable I'raction for Tram-
ways and Railways, by C. F. Finoray, M. A,,
Associate Memb. Inst. C. E. ; and on the Tran-
sit of Venus by ALEXANDER Jounsown, L.L.D,

A space will be reserved for Notices and
Reviews of New Books, and Resumdés will be
given of the Transactivns of various- Ingineer-
ing and Scientific Socictics.

The PaTeNT OFFIcE Ricorp will continue to
be a special feature of the Magazine ; and will
be published as an Appendix to each number.
The 1llustrations, however, wiil be considerably
enlarged, so that each invention being more
easy to examine will be made clearer and more
intelligible to the general reader. This REcorp
gives information of the greatest value to en.
gineers, manufacturers, and to all persons in-
terested in the diflerent trades.

In view of these great improvements the sub-

' seription price will only be 82.50 payable in

advances aud it is confidently aniicipated that
a large increase will be made in the number of
subscribers.

The efliciency and success of the Magnazine,
the only one of the kind in Cauada, must in a
great measure, depend uvpon the hearty co-
operation and support of the Public.

Norg.—All communications relating to the
Editorinl department should be addressed to the
Editor, 31 McTavish St., Montreal. S

All business communieations, subscription,
and payments to be addressed G. B. BURLAND,
Manuager, BurnanNp Lrruocrararc Co., 5& 7
Bleury St., Moutreal.

Advertising rates will be given on application
to the Office of the Company.

7 Agents Wanted in every Town and

.City in the Dominion to solicit Subscrip-

tions and Advertisements, for which liberal
commissions will be paid.

Magazine at the beginuning of the New Year, -,
when the name of the jyublication will be -
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